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Young Wild West's Double Triumph
OR, ARIETTA SAVING THE FLAG
By AN OLD SCOUT
CHAPTER 1.-The Strike at Tombstone.
One afternoon a few years ago, when Young
Wik! West and his friends rode into the mining
camp of Tombstone, Arizona, they found no little excitement prevailing there. As the party
came to a halt before the leading hotel of the
place, which at the time of which we write could
scarcely be called more than a shanty structun1,
a brawny, red-shirted man came out of the barroom and wavinJ? his hat, excitedly, exclaimed:
"Hooray! Here's Young Wild \Vest an' his
pards ! I reckon they're jest in time, boys. Maybe they kin settle the trouble an' git things goin'
in proper shape ag'in in Tombstone."
Several joined the speaker in giving a cheer
for the dashinJ? young deadshot, who sat upon
the back of his sorrel stallion, Spitfire, and attired
in a fancy hunting-suit of buckskin, certainly
made a handsome, striking appearance.
Close beside him was his gold-haired sweetheart, Arietta Mu1·dock, who )Vas mounted upon
a cream-white broncho. Behind the young deadshot was Cheyenne Charlie, the well-known scout,
and his wife, Anna; Jim Dart, a Wyoming boy,
and his sweetheart, Eloise Gardner; and the two
Chinamen who traveled with them in the capacity
of servants. Of course, they were rather surprised when they saw the excitement that was
prevailing, and when the red-shirted man came
out and started the crowd into a cheer they wondered what it was all about.
"Hello, Luke!" our hero said, as he dismounted
and shook hands with the man. "What's the
trouble here, anyhow?~
"There's a strike on at the big smelting plant,
Wild," was the reply. "There's been quite a
little shootin' done, an' two or three have pegged
out on account of it. The men won't go to work,
an' they won't let any new hands go on. There's
aboµt seventy of 'em, an' they've got a lot of
dirty redskins an' some whites in with 'em.
They've got possession of the whole plant at ·the
other side of the hill. You kin see the smokestack
right from here. There ain't n o smoke comin'
out of it, either. Things is at a standstill over
there, an' them what owns the smelter is losin' a
lot o.f money."

As Luke Delaney finished speaking he turned
to the crowd, proudly, as though he had delivereJ
a fine oration .
"I'm a little surprised to hear such news,
Luke," Wild said, shaking his head. "I suppose
the strikers are a pretty bad lot, as a rule."
"Yes, most of 'em is greasers, but the AmE!ricans what's with 'em is a blamed sight worse.
You know as well as I do that the men who do
that kind of work are a putty rough an' rnady
lot. All of 'em are armed, too, an' they ain't
afraid to shoot, it seems. Clark, the superintendent, got a broken arm by a bullet this mornin'.
He started to go up to the office with a few of
us to try an' settle the trouble, but they wouldn't
have it, an• they waited till he got putty close
an' then one of 'em fired. Clark dropped when
he got the bullet, an' we all thought he was dead,
so we shot back, an' I reckon a couple of 'em
l!:Ot winged. They fired ag'in, an' one of our men
fell, with a bullet through his heart. He was
the third to get killed since the trouble started
the day afore yisterday."
"What do you think about it, boys?" and the
handsome young deadshot turned to his two partners, Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart.
"I reckon we can take a hand in the game,
Wild," Dart answered, quickly.
"Wa sartinly kin' an' vou kin bet your life
we will, too," the scou t added, while a grim smile
showed u pon his tanned and weather-beaten face.
At this juncture the landlord of the hotel stepped out and, bowing politely to the members of
the party, said:
"Kin I do anything in the way of acco mmodatin' you, ladies an' gentlemen?"
"I reckon you're a stranger here," the boy said,
as he sized him up and came to the conclusion
that he was all right.
"Yes. My name is Dan Slocum, an' I bought
this place out three months ago. I don't miI1d
tellin' you that I'm doin' a putty good business
here, too. Things is on the boom in Tombstone,
too, an' if it hadn't been for this trouble at t he
big plant the other side of the hill I'd say that I
was mighty well satisfied at comin' here. I don't
know how things is goin' now. ,If the owners of
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the plant takes a notion to shut it down there'll
be a lot of men to leave, an' then business won't
be as brisk as it was."
"Probably not. I i•eckon we'll stop at _your
place for a while, if you can accommodate us."
"I'll do that all right, 'cause I kin see that
you're friends of Luke Delaney. He's the head
boss of the smeltin' works-next to Clark, the
superintendent; you know. Luke is a mighty
good feller, an' everybody likes him. He's been
doin' his best to settle the strike. But as he jest
told you, the gang ·what's got possession of the
plant won't listen to nothin' at all. They ain't
even said what they want. Luke is willin' to see
to it that they e:it more wages, but they won't
listen to that. It seems as though they're bound
to put the plant out of business."
"I see. When a gang gets together like that
and don't know what they're fighting for, it's a
rather serious condition. But I reckon we'll manage to straigh ten things out all right. Now, if
you'll just let the ladies go inside, we'll put away
our horses and then we'll talk things over and
find out just exactly what the situation is."
The proprietor of the hotel at once ran back
into the house, and iR a couple of minutes he returned, followed by his wife. She received the
girls in a ·very friendly way, and promptly escorted them inside. Then Young Wild West and
his two partners rode around to the rear, where
there was a lone: shed and a stable, followed by
the two Chinamen, who were leading the packhorses that carried the camping outfit and supplies.
It did not take them a great while to look after
theit· steMs, and then the young deadshot and his
partners returned to the barroom of the hotel,
which was pretty well filled up by those who had
been driven from their work at the biggest smelting plant in the whole mining camp, Wild, Charlie and Jim found three others there whom they
were pretty well acquainted with, and after a
whole lot had been ·said that did not amount to a
£!'eat deal, they got Luke Delaney and the others
into a small back room, where they sat down.
"\Veil, Luke," our hero said, in the cool and
easy way that had helped make him famous, as he
nodded to the foreman, "if you'll just tell us what
the situation is and what started it we'll try and
help you out."
"Well, I s'pose what started it was when Clark
made me discharge a feller what was boss of the
ore-crusher! This man had been doin' some
crooked work, an' he got caught in it two or three
times. He was a regular brute, too, an' three
days ago he g-Olt mad at the greaser and knocked
him square into the jaws of the crusher. I say
he knocked him there, though, of course, he made
out it was an accident. But Clark thought it had
arone far enougl'., an' he told me to discharge him,
an' I -done it. He didn't say much when he was
paid off, but by the way he looked he meant to git
revenge. The very next day Clark got a message from one of the men that there was goin'
io be no more work done after twelve o'clock that
day. When tW\}lVe o'clock came the whole gang
t1topped work, an' that started the business."
"I see. Then the cause of it is the discharge
of this man. What did you say his name was?"
"I didn't tell you his name, I reckon, but it's

Chunk Kelly. He's a big, rawboned feller, almost a giant, you kin sav, an' he's mighty quick
with a gu,1, an' don't see m to be afraid of nothin'.
That galoot kin handle two ordinary men with
nothin' but the u~e of his hands an' feet, an' I
reckon if you git up ag'in him you'll have to keep
yoµr eyes open an' be mighty quick."
"That's all right. I'm glad you have told me
so. I-mean to get up against Chunk Kelly, as you
call him. I reckon if we get him it won't be difficult to settle the strike."
"No, that's what everybody thinks. But he's
just wise enough to keep out of the way of a
bullet. There's quite a few here as is layin' for a
chance to take a shot at him. Chunk ain't goin'
to be shot down in any kind of fashion."
"He's up to the plant with the rest of the gang,
then?"
"Yes, he's livin' in Clark's house. You see,.
there was no one home when the strike went on,
an' Chunk took charge of it. Quite a nice little
buildin' Clark put up there. It's close to my
shack, which ain't nothin' more than a pitchroofed shanty an' thatched with straw, at that.
I was lucky to git my wife an' children away
without any of 'em gittin' hurt. They're stoppin' with some friends right here in town."
"Not a great many. You know putty well what
the population is here. We can't count on more
than forty fightin' men, to say the most."
"\,Yell, I reckon if we can't do any ~tter we
can starve them out. They surely can't have
much in the way of provision s up there."
"That's where you're wrong, Young Wild West.
They sorter stole a march on us last night. Some
of the gang sneaked up an' cleaned out a store,
takin' away three or four wagonloads of grub.
I don't jest know how it happened, but I can't
say that I'm responsible for it. It was a mighty
slick job, an' we didn't know it till it was all
over. No, it ain't likely we kin starve 'em out
inside of a week, anyhow.
"I suppose," Luke Delaney went on, with a
shrug of his shoulders, "that about all we lack is
a leader. Clark ain't fit to lead, 'cause he's worryin' about -his broken arm. He wasn't born to
be a leader, anyhow. He loses his head too quick.
You're jest the one we want, Young ·wild West,
though you ain't nothin' but a ·boy. I know you
putty well, an' I'm dead sure satisfied that you
kin help us settle this business mighty quick."
"I'll do my best, Luke, anyhow. I'm really glad
we decided to stop at Tombstone. We were simply
riding down this way looking for something in the
way of excitement, and, of course, it was natural
that we should take the trail and ride over here.
But we didn't expect to nnd things in such a
state."
They all declared that the young deadshot was
not more glad than they, and then they waited
patiently to hear what might be said further.
But just then an interruption came. Loud voices
were heard in the barroom, and the door was suddenly opened and Slocum, the proprietor, thrust
his head in and cried -out:
"Luke, here's one of the strikers as wants to
see you. He come up with a wl)ite rag tied to a
stick, an' says he's got a message for yer." Delaney gave a violent start. and made a move to
go out into the barroom. But Young Wild West
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quickly caught him by the arm and pulled him
back.
"Let the messenger come in here, Luke," he
said, quietly.
"All right," and then Delaney nodded to the-proprietor and added:
"Send him right in here, Dan. \Ve'll see what
he's got to say." The next minute a rascally
looking fellow, holding tightly to a stick from the
top of which hung a rather dirty piece of white
ra_g-, appeared. He said:
"Chunk called a meetin' about half an hour
ago, an' the men has decided that if Chunk gits
his place back an' a bonus of a thousand dollars,
an' that they all git a dollar more a day for their
work, they'll be ready to start in t o-morrow
mornin' at; sev,:n o'clock."
"Ah! Chunk is will in' to come to terms, eh?
Well, I'll have to see Mr. Clark afore I k in give
you an answer. He's upstairs laid up with a
broken arm. Maybe you know somethin' about
that. You might have been putty close by when
you seen him git shot."
"Yes, I seen him get shot, all right," and the
villain actually laughed. "Most likely a whole
lot more will git it, too, rf you don't come to
terms. I ain't told you what Chunk's goin' to
do if you don't give him an answer inside of half
an hour."
"\Vhat's he goin' to do?''
"Blow up the whole plant with dynamite, an'
then start in to clean out Tombstone."
"What do you think of that, Young Wild
West?" and Luke turned to our hero with an air
of deep concern.
"Not much, Luke," was the cool retort. "But
go on and find out all this fellow has to say to
you."
"Young Wild West, eh?" and Racker looked at
the boy keenly. "I reckon I've heard of you, kid."
"Probably. But never mind. Go on and talk
1Vith Delaney. He's the man you want to see."
· "All right," and Racker turned to the foreman
again.
"What's the answer?" he asked, after a pau se.
"Well, I kin tell you one thing, an' that ain't
two," came the reply, in a slow, measured t one
of voice. "Clark won't 11ever agree to g ive Chunk
Kelly back his job. He won't agree to give the
men a dollar more a day, either. I do think he
might be willin' to make it a quarter more for
each day's work an' let the men go back peaceably."
"Shall I go back an' tell Chunk what you say?"
"No, you had better wait till I see Mr. Clark."
"All right, I'll wait, then. I'm a little dry, an'
I'll have a couple of d1·inks at the ba1· while you're
findin' out." Then the villain, who seemed to be
very cool about it, walked out into the barr oom
and presented himself at the bar. Luke lost n o
time in going upstairs to the room that was occupied by the wounded superintendent. He came
down in a few minutes, shaking his head.
"It's jest as I said, Wild," he •remarked, a s he
stepped over to where our hero was coolly sitting
at a table. "Clark wouldn't think of sich a thing
as takin' Kelly back on his job, an' he won't give
a cent more than twenty-five cents for an incr ease
in the day's pay.'~ At that moment Racker presented him.self at the door again.
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"What did he ::;ay, Luke?" he asked.
"The only way the thing kin be settled is that
the men go back to work with a quarter more a
day. Chunk •Kelly has got to git out, 'cause he
can't have his job back again, an' if he stays
around here he's liable to git a chunk of lead
through him at any minute. That's the verdict,
Racker. Now you had better git a hustle on you
and git back an tell him right away."
"Oh, I've got half an hour to git back, so I ain't
goin' to be in no hurry. But you kin bet your
life that this will be a sorry <lay's work for Clark
an' you an' all the rest that sticks to you.'' Then
the villain, acting as though he was through
with it, flung the flag of truce upon the floor.
The moment he <lid this Young Wild West arose
from the table and hurried to him.
"I reckon you had better pick up that white
rag again. Don't you know that by throwing
it awav you are no longer safe?"
" Ain't no lon,,-er safe, eh, kid? Well, I reckon
I'm !"afe anywhere."
"You are, eh? Well, I'll give you just two
minutes to pick up that flag of truce and then
march out of here."
"You keep away from me or I'll drop you dead
on the floor. I don't care if you're Young Wild
West or not."
CHAPTER 11.-The Dynamite Explosion.
Youn_g- Wild West did not know how quick
the man was, but he took chances and leaped toward him, with the swiftness of panther. Racker
just managed to get hi s gun from the holste!'
when the young dead shot struck him a smashing
blow in the face. At the same instant the villain's wri st wa. gripped tightly, and he was unable to do anything further with the gun. Wild
kept him from falling, and, with a sudden
•
wrench, took the weapon from him.
"You're a fine fellow to bring l1 message to the
trikers. I think!" he exclaimed, his eyes flashing. "Thought you would try to boss things
around here because you came with a flag of
truce, did you ? Well, I reckon you have made a
mi stake. Now, then, I'll give you just half a
minute t o get out of here. If you haven't gone in
t hat t ime I'll put a bull et through you, and you'll
never take back the answer to Chunk Kelly."
Dazed from the blow, Racker stood swaying back
and forth. The fact was that he could scarcely
keep upon his feet, but by a great effort he
mustered up sufficient strength to start for the
·
d oor .
"Don't forget what the answer is, you sneaking
coyote! " Cheyenne Charlie called out, mockingly.
"I reckon you'll need some new teeth, so you had
better look for a denti st somewhere. I don't know
whether there's any in Tombstone or not." Racker
heard it all , but he paid no attention. He had received quite enough for the time being, and his
one ambition was to get away. Once outside, he
turned and made a bee-line in the direction of the
big smelter, the crowd jeering him a s he did so.
"Well, boys," 'Wild said, smiling to the crowd,
"I reckon things will start up pretty soon now.
"I think it's a bluff about blowing up the plant.
Those fellow s know pretty well if they do that
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they'll have no place to work at all, and they
can't live around here very long without money.
That talk about cleaning out the town don't
amount to anything." · The boy looked at his
watch and found it Jacked but ten minutes to
five.
"What time do you have supper, Mr. Sloc1;1m?"
he asked the proprietor, just as coolly as if he
was merely going out to take a look about the
town.
"Si~ o'clock is the regular time, but I 1·eckon
it won't make no difference if you're an hour or
two late, Young Wild West," was the retort_. The
boy then nodded to his two partners and, p1ckmg
up his Remington rifle, which he lrad left standing in a corner of the rear room, he promptly
made his way Uirough the barroom to the outside. Charlie and Jim e:ot their rifles, too, and
followed him. Every man in the crowd was
armed and as the three started away from the
place 'they followed, cheering lot!dly. As . they
we1·e passing a saloon a short distance up the
street half a dozen mo"e men came out and joined
them. A twc minutes' walk from the hotel
brought them to a turn, a?d then they _could ~ee
the big smelter on the •side of the hill, which
looked grim and uninviting, just then. The stonecrusher and derricks near it were at rest, and
there was a sort of silence which se~med rath~r
strange, especially to those w~o were_ m the habit
of hearing the noise that continued m~ht and day_
at the place. A few women and children were
grouped about near some shanties, but no men
could be seen. Some of the men stopp~d at the
houses where they lived anrl procured nfles, and
as they went on up the hill they took the form
of a small army on the way to attack a for!Wild did not say anything to them at all until
they were within a hundred yards of the office
of the plant.
This was a little square sti-ucture with a door
at each of the ends and windows at the sides.
Upon the door fronting the advancing _ party a
big placard had been naile--1, but they were not
close enough to it to read the inscription. Wild
thought they had gone about close enough, for hP.
expected at any moment that the strikers might
open fire upon them. . When the boy called a halt
he turned to the men and said:
"Now, then, I reckon we've got to get some
word to the leader of the strikers. Some one
will please volunteer to deliver a message to him."
Several called out that they were ready and willing, but just then who should corne along but
Racker, the fellow Wild· had forced to leave the
hotel. He tried to steer clear of the c1·owd, but
when Wild called to him to come there and
pointed his rifle at him, he did so without delay.
"What do you want, Young Wild West?" he
asked, his face rather pale.
"You haven't forgotten the answer you received
from Mr. Clark, have you?" the boy asked.
"No I ain't forgot, an' I'm goin' to tell Chunk
Kelly jest as soon as I kin see him. Most likely
he's in the office up there."
"All right. I want you to te)l Chunk Kelly
something else, too. You tell him that Young
Wild West has undertake!" ~o ~<'ttle the trouble
that has arisen '""here in Tombstone, and that

unless he either leaves the place or surrenders
before six o'clock to-night he will be shot down
.
like a dog."
"You want me to tell him that you say that,
.
do yer?"
"Yes, tell him I say so. I mean business, too,
and when I say a thing like that I always make
it a point to carry it out."
"Look out he don't shoot you first."
"None of that sort of talk now. You go on
and do as I tell you. You can thank your stars
that you're alive at this minute. Please remember that." This had the effect of silencing the
vil!ain, and he started on a run up the .hill and
did not stop until he reached the door of the
office. It was opened for him, which told quite
plainly that there were those inside who had been
watching and probably listening to the conversation.
"Get back behind the rocks now, boys," the
young deadshot called out, for he saw a shadow
at the window and the muzzle of a rifle slowly
pushing itself away from a broken pane of glass.
He jumped back just in time, for a sh arp report
rang out and a bullet struck a rock near him.
"That's Chunk- Kelly's answer, I reckon," Jim
Dart said, with a laugh. "A poor shot he is, I
must say." . Cheyenne Charlie nodded his head
and, with a grim smile, rested his rifle upon a
rock and took aim at the wfndow. He watched,
and when he saw -a faint shadow he pulled the
trigger. Crang! As the report .rang out a yell of
pam sounded from the office building.
"I shot one of 'em, anyhow," he said, nodding
his head with satisfaction. "I reckon they'll
mighty soon find out that they ain't to hold that
place very long ag'in us." This had the effect of
causing the men who had rifles to use them. But
no cries were heard which would indicate that
any one had been hit. Probably the villains who
had been in it were now outside, having made an
egress by mea ns of the rear door. Wild was a
trifle puzzled as to what move he ;,hould make.
Finally he called Luke Delaney to him and said:
"The boast they made abo ut blowing up the big
plant with dynamite bathers me a little, Luke.
Do V')U know if there is any dynamite up there?"
"Plenty of it," was the reply, and the man
shrugged his shoulders uneasily.
"Where -is it kept?"
"S-ee that little red shanty over there to the
left?"
.
"Yes."
"\Veil, that's where the dynamite is stored.
That little place was built jest for that purpose.
There's a few cans of nitroglycerine there, too.
There's signs all around it warnin' the workmen
to keep away from it. You kin bet your life
they've always kept away from it, too, 'cause they
know that a sudden jar ag'in it will set off the
whole business an' blow things up."
"I reckon there won't be much damage done if
the little shanty was to blow up."
"No, of coursEf not. There ain't nothin' near
enough to it for that."
"All right, then. It's going to blow up right
now." Raising his rifle he took aim at about the
center of the side 0f the little shanty that was
toward him and pulled the trigger. The crack
of the rifle was drowned in a terrific report that
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roared out with such a volume that it almost
swept those waiting behind the rocks from theiifeet. Smoke and dust ascended skyward, and
it almost seemed as if an earthquake had occurred.
"Too bad that you have Jost al! your dynamite,
Luke," the young deadshot said, with a smile.
"But I reckon it was the best thing to do. They
won't blow up the plant now, unless they get
something to do it with from another place."
It took three or four minutes before the dust
cleared away sufficiently to permit tbem to see
buildings belonipng to the plant. Then, sure
enough, they caught sight of half a dozen
groups of men, who were talking excitedly, no
doubt badly frightened at the terrific explosion.
"I reckon that sorter brought them to their
senses," Cheyenne Charlie observed, as he nodded to the men
ar him. One of the foreman
connected wi.th the plant became so entliusiastic
that he took off his hat and proposed three cheera
for Young Wild West, which were given with a
hearty will. He became a little careless, too, and
ste'pped out from behind the rocks. Then a shot
rang out from behind the office and a bullet
clipped a lock of hair from his head. This caused
him to get back to cover in a hurry, and his cheering was silenced for the time. Satisfied that
there would be little danger of the plant being
blown up now, Young Wild West proceeded to
look over the scene, so as to find a way to get
the best of the striking villains and the allies
they had brought to their assistance. On one
side of the property upon which the big plant was
located there was a cliff that was so steep that it
could not be climbed. This sloped off to the left
gradually and then shot down at an angle of
perhaps forty-five degrees to the level, sandy
ground below. Upon the side of the hill the
buildings with the orecrusher and other machinery that was necessa1·y to run the plant were
located. The houses that were occupied by the
superintendent and some of the men under him
were located upon the high ground a couple of
hundred yards behind the main building of the
smelting works and could be seen plainly from
where our friends were.
Wild thought it over quickly and then turning
to Delaney, said:
"I reckon we'll go back now and you fellows
can wait a while. The three of us wi-11 get our
horses and take a ride around to look over the lay
of the land. If we find tha-e is a good chance of
approaching the pla_nt from the rear: and gi;7ing
the villains a surpnse, we'll :r;eport, m due time.
That's the best way I can figure it out at present."
"Anything you say has got ·to go, Young Wild
,vest," the foreman answered. "I reckon you
know your business." Then they all turned and
made their way back toward the hotel, the watching strikers no doubt thinking they had given it
up a s a bad job, or that the_y were sati sfied with
having destroyed the dynamite.
CHAPTER III.-1fhe Show People.
Young Wild West and his partners had scarcely
left the hotel with the determined crowd of men
following them when a rickety old wagon of the
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prairie-schooner type came in sight. The vehicle
was drawn by four mules, and the driver was a
very stout man with a round, smooth face and a
pa\r of small eyes that twinkled good-naturedly.
The wagon was well loaded with bundles, bags
and rolls of ·canvas, and had no one in it except
the driver. Hop Wah, Young Wild West's clever
Chinee, who was so named because he was an
expert magician and fond of practical joking, was
standing on the porch of the hotel when the outfit rounded a bend in the road a short distance
away.
Sam Slocum, the hotelkeeoer, was standing in
the doorway and he saw it coming at the same
time Hop did. The Chinaman was always looking for a chance to have what he called "a lillee
fun." Certainly, the driver appeared to be one
who would furnish it if things went at all the
Chinaman's way. The mules seemed tired, but
started at a brisk trot as the fat man swung his
whip, and soon came to a halt in front of the
hostelry. .
"Hello, stranger!" the hotelkeeper called out, in
his usual style of greeting a newcomer. "Them
mules of yours act as though they've been goin'
it putty good."
"They have, too, boss," the driver answered,
as he pushed back the long-lashed whip into the
wagon. "We sorte1· missed the right trail to
Tombstone. I calculate that we haven't made
any mistake. This is Tombstone, isn't it?"
"I reckon you have never been here afore,
stranger," Slocum retorted. "Anybody what's
ever seen Tombstone once oughter know it the
next time he lays eyes on it. This sartinly is
Tombstone, all right, an' it's the only place in all
Arizona what amounts to anything. But jest now
there's a little trouble goin' on here."
"Trouble, eh? What kind of trouble?"
"There's a big strike at the smelter, which employs the most of the men what want to work in
these here parts. But never mind about that.
I s'pose you want to put up here at my hotel?"
"That's jest exactly what I want to do. Can
you accommodate five of us?"
"Five, eh?" and the hotel man stepped from
the porch and peered inside the wagon.
"Yes, there's five of us. I'm the only one here,
of course, but the other fom· is comin' on behind.
They was takin' it a little easy. They're ridin'
horseback."
"I reckon I kin accommodate yer, stranger.
Maybe you had better drive around to the shed
back there. You'll find a place to put away the
mules, all right, an' I've got plenty of fodder on
hand. My man is back there an? he'll fix you
up."
"All right, I'll do that." Then the fat man
drew forth his whip again and, with a remarkably
short turn, drove right on until he came to the
shed in the rear. He had barely got there when
four riders appeared. They were coming at a
gallop, and Hop now turned his attention to them.
Two were men, one was a woman of perhaps
forty, and the other a young girl. The woman
was the first to dismount when they came to a
halt before the hotel. She was very tall and
rather rawboned, and anything but prepossessit1.1r
in appearan<'P
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"Who's the boss here?" she aemanded, looking
sharply at Hop and th!' proprietor.
"I reckon I am, madam," Slocum answe1ed.
"Please show us to our rooms, then."
"All right, ma'am. Jest wait till I call my old
woman. ;:,he generall1 attends to that kind of
business." The rest dismounted, and then Hop
bowed politely to them and observed:
"Velly nicee day, so be."
"Shut up, heathen!" the woman snapped, flashing an angry glance at him. "Who told you to
say anything?" ·
"Me shuttee uppee velly m~hee quickee, so be.
Me velly solly me say somethling. Me no say
somethling more, so be. Me only velly smartee
Chinee. Me gottee uncle in China whattee velly
muchee smartee, and me allee samee likee my
uncle. Me--" This angered the woman so much
that she stepped toward him and struck at him.
But Hop easily evaded the blow, and if he had
not done so he certainly would have felt the
effects of it, for she was certainly what might be
called a powerful woman. The girl and the two
men laughed heartily, and then the woman proceeded to berate them for it. But Slocum had
already gone to tell his wife to come and take
care of the strangers, and while the muscular
woman was scolding away he came out, followed
by the mistress of the hotel.
The argument ceased instantly, and the result
was that the woman and the girl were escorted
inside.
"A funny lot of people, Hop," Dan Slocum observed, when they had gone around the corner
of the building.
"Lat light, Misler Dan," Hop answered, for
like the proprietor, he was quick to take up a
person's name. "Maybe ley velly muchee funny,
so be." It was not long before the fat man appeared.
"Did my wife go inside?" he asked, looking at
the proprietor in a way that showed he was not
exactly at his ease.
"Is that big woman your wife?" came the
query.
"Yes, I calculate she is."
"Well, she's gone inside, then. Who's the gal,
your daughter?"
,
"No, she ain't no relation. She's Miss Sadie
May, the expert trapeze artist, who has performed all over the United States and throughout Europe. She has no equal in her particular
line, and I'm sure she will be a big attraction
here in Tombstone."
"Say," said Slocum, suddenly, "you folks ain't
show people?"
"That's just what we are, boss. I suppose I
ought to have introduced myself when I first come
up. But I'll do it now. I'm P. T. Boneham, the
greatest showman on earth. Maybe you have
heard tell of me."
"Seems to me I have, but I don't know jest
where or when. But that's all right. What kind
o! a show are you going?"
"One that can't be beat, and I'll bet Tombstone
has never seen one like it before. My wife, whose
stage name is Madam Jessie de Boneham, is· the
greatest contralto singer the world has ever produced. When she opens her mouth and let;; out

a warble, everybody holds their breath and just
listen;; with rapture. But maybe I'm tellin' too
much about my business."
"I don't think you are one bit, Mr. Boneham,"
Slocum said, hastily. "You're only advertisin'
your business, 'cause it's more than likely that
I'll tell every one what comes in here what you
have told me. Then when you open your show
they'll all want to go and see it. What does the
rest of 'em do?"
"One of the fellows you seen here blacks himself up like a darky and plays a banjo and sing3.
He's great, too. His equal ain't ,never been found
anywhere. The other one darices and cuts up
didoes. He can turn seven handsprings without
stoppin', an' if a bet is made he'll stand on his
head for thirty-five minutes. He's a wonderful
fellow, too."
"Must be. No doubt you'll ve a putty good
show. What do you do?"
"Me? Why, I sell tickets at the door. I'm
the- owner of the show, you know. I sell the
tickets, and my wife she collects 'em as the folks
go in. Of course, L have to do more than that, for
I'm the manager of the show as welJ as the
owner. Got a hall here that we can hire for a
few nights?"
.
"I reckon so. The hall is right across t}ile road
on the other side, about a hundred feet down.
You'll find the owner in that saloon next to it if
he ain't gone up with the crowd that followed
Young Wild West."
"Followed who?" Boneham asked, quickly.
"Young Wild West, the Champion Deadshot.
Maybe you have heard of him."
"Well, I did hear some talk of him in different
places We've stopped at. So he's here, eh?"
"Yes, you kin bet he is, an' he come in jest a
good time, too."
"Got his friends with him?"
"Yes, they're all here. Here's one of the
heathen3 that belongs to their party standin'
right here."
"Well, by thunder! I'm mighty glad that we've
struck here, then. The fact is, that we've all
heard so much about Young Wild West and his
friends that we've been expectin' to meet 'em at
almost any time, but ain't managed to do it until
now."
"Well, you haven't met any of 'em but the
heathen, as I kin see," and Slocum chuckled at his
little joke.
"Yes, but we'll meet 'em all right. Now, then,
if you don't mind to show me in to my wife I
reckon I'll go an' try to get her in a good humor."
"You likee havee lillee dlink?'' Hop asked,
politely, as the showman started to go and look
for his wife. '
"Don't mind if I do, heathen," and the round
face became suddenly illuminated with a smile.
"Allee light. Whattee you wantee?"
"I always take mine straight." Slocum quickly
supplied the two with a bottle of liquor and
glasses.
"Say," said the showman, as he grinned broader than ever, "are you the funny Chinaman that
travels with Young Wild West?"
"No," and Hop shook his head, solemnly. "My
blother allee samee um funny Chinee. Me velly
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goodee Chinee.

Me go to Sunday school in 'Flis-

co.'z
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N ear her were the two men belonging to the show
and the hotelkeeper. The latter happened to
loo_k arou:1d a c that moment, and seeing the
Chmaman w_ho had caused all the trouhle smiling
blandly at him, he called out,-excitedly:
"You've got the wrong heathen! He ain't the
one what pw.yed the trick. Let up on him you
'
fat galoot. 'This is all a mistake."

"Where is your brother?"
"He outee by um horses, so be.'' At this juncture the two men belonging to the traveling show
entered the barroom.
"Heathen, let me introduce you to Adolphus
Berry and Julius Plum. Let me see, what's your
name?"
"Me namee Wing ·wah," lied Hop. The pro
prietor ·1ooked _at him, 9uestioningly? but the
CHAPTER IV.-Hop Makes Friends With the
clever Chinee wmked at him to keep s1lent.
1Show People.
"All right. I reckon you know each other. I
/
s'pose you'll stand treat for Adolphus and Julius,
Hop Wah shook his head sadly when Dan Slo.
won't you?''
"Lat light: . Me gottee plenty money, so be," cum made the discovery that P. T. Boneham, the
Hop answered, and then he jingled some gold a~d sho,yman, was beating the wrong C'.lnnaman for
silver coins in his pocket. They all had the1 l" the trick that had been played. He knew that he
drinks and Hop cheerfully paid the bill. The would p-robably fall in for _a rough handling, and
showman became quite mellow after taking a he was ready to run at an mstant's nootice. Adoldrink and he told the proprietor to set them up phus Bexry and Julius Plum looked amaz 2d when
again'. As they were taki!1g the seco:1d r_ound a they saw hin:i standing there-. The :fact was that
door suddenly opened and m popped his wife, her Hop and Wmg looked very much alike. They
promptly pushed their way past the woman and
face flushed with anger.
"What are you doing here, Pete?" she de- separated the showman and the Chinaman . .The
manded, angrily. "Don't you know that I've been moment he was free Wing made a bee-line for
'
the door and was quickly lost to view.
waiting for you for the last ten minutes?"
'"What are you all talkin' about?" Boneham
"All right, Jessie, I'm comin'.''
"You bet you're coming!" she cried, and then demanded.
'.'.Here he is, Pete," his wife _called out, as she
she seized him b.y the collar of the linen coat he
wore and pulled him half across the room. Just pomted to Hop, who was still standing there a
then Hop drew something from his pocket and bland smile showing on his yellow face. "You got
one."
tossed it upon the floor right at the woman's feet. the wrong
"I did, eh? Well, I can't help it, and I don't
The two men belonging to the show yelled in
unison, for apparently there was a live rattle- ca_re if I did. You're all riglit now, . so we'll let it
snake on the :ffoor. Then the woman_saw it, and go, Just look at me. My coat is torn in two or
she uttered a scream and fainted. Hop quickly t~ree places, an~ ~'ve _got scratch~s on my face.
picked up the snake, which was nothing more I ll ~e a,,tine-lookm obJect to sell tickets to-night,
In stead of making a reply to this the
than a rubber imitation he had made himself, I thmk.
and thinking it about time for him to make him- woman, who had now fully recovered from her
fainting spell, turned and made a dart for
self scarce, he made a hasty exit by the rear door. brief
It happened that he met his brother, who had just H~.
"Hip hi, hoolay !'' the clever Chinee shouted,
come from the shed, and he quickly said, in a
· and then he made a dash outside. She followed
low tone of voice:
"vVing, um boss wantee tellee you somethling. him, but was quickly out-distanced and, panting
and almost breathless, she returned in about a
Hullv uppee."
"Whattee mattee•" ,J\Ting asked, in surprise. minute.
"Come on; Peter," she said, angrily. "We'll go
But Hop put his hands in his pockets and walked
calmly around the rear of the building. Wing, - to our room." All this time the proprietor of the
who was really what might be ~alled an innocel!t hotel was _enjo ying a hearty laugh. The two
Chinaman, went on inside, and was just in time men belongmg to the traveling show joined him
to meet the fat showman, who naturally mistook for they now knew it must have been some sort
of joke, though they could not understand how it
him for Hop.
"See here, heathen," he cried, excitedly, "I'm was that a Chinaman or any other person would
one of the best-natured men that ever lived, but be carrying ~ live rattlesnake about with him.
I· can't staud havin' my wife treated in that way. Dan Slocum was puzzled about this himself, for
You have about sca1·ed her to death with that it was little he knew about Young Wild West's
snake you had. I feel it my duty to thrash you clever Chinee, since he had come to Tombstone
for it, an' I'm goin' to do it right here." Then since they had been there the last time. But the
he made a. grab for the inno.cent Chinaman and three were soon enlightened, for Hop had been
watching his chance, and seeing. that the coast
succeeded in catching him by the collar.
"H1p hi!" yelled Wing. "Helpee ! Whattee was clear he now came nimbly Jnto ·the barroom.
."Velly nicee day, so be," · he said, bowing and
mattee1" The next moment the two were rolling
upon the floor. Hop heard the racket, of course, smiling. "Um Mellican lady velly muehee 'flaid
and he hurried a little to get around to the front of um 1attlesnake. Um snakee no hurtee." Then
of the building. Once there he stepped upon the what seemed to be a wringling live snake sud-.
porch and then calmly looked inside the barroom. denly appeared in his hand, and the three men
Madam de Boneham had partly recover,ed from quickly got out of his way. Hop did not start for
her fright and she was standing in the doorway them to frighten them any further, but calmly
of the room where the trouble was occurring. proceeded to make it appear that h<' was swal0
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lowing the snake. Being a very clever sleight- suspected they · had been playing a trick upon
of-hand performer, it was quite easy for him to him. But both were ready to take an affidavit
do this, and when the rubber imitation at last dis- that they had seen him push the five-dollar goldappeared he gave a mighty gulp and then patted piece over to the boss.
"Maybe you're trying to show a little sleighthis stomach-fondly.
"Say," said Plum, his face brightening up, "I of-hand," suggested Adolphus Berry, with a grin,
think I understand it now. This fellow is a magi- as he nodded to Slocum. "I wouldn't be surcian. I never saw a Chinaman do anything like prised at anything I see now, since I have found a
•
that, but I know lots of others who can do such Chinaman wh·o is a clever magician."
"Well, I ain't one, that's sartin. I didn't git
things. Heathen, am I right or wrong?"
"Me velly smartee magician, so be,'' Hop an- the money, an' you fellers know I didn't, too. The
sweTed, swelling out his chest and looking proudly Chinaman is playin' a trick on you." Hop had
finished lighting his cigar now, and he was lookabout the room.
"I thouo-ht so. Well, that's what I call pretty ing the man over carefully. Suddenly his face
lighted up, and reaching over he• slipped his
good. Let me see that snake, will you?"
"Allee light" and Hop promptly took it from fingers under the waist-band of Slocum's trousers
his pocket. Plum did not hesit~te to take it and then quickly drew forth the coin that had
from him 1 and when he had convmced the hotel been missing.
"You foolee me," he declared, with a laugh.
man that it was nothing more than a long piece
of rubber, fashioned into the shape of a snake, "You velly smartee Melician man, so be."
"Ha'! ha! ha!" laughed JJerry, and then Plum
Hop was looked upon as a wonderful fellow.
"I reckon we had better have a drink," Slocum joined in heartily. Hop again slipped the coin
declared. "I ain't used to seein' sich things as along the bar toward him, and as Slocum reached
that was and it sorter makes me feel as though out to pick it up a second time .it suddenly disit's my turn to treat." Slocu!11 had taken his appeared exactly as before.
"Ah!'' exclaimed Perry, who had been watchplace beh_ind the bar_ now, and his three _cust?mers
lingered m front of 1t. H_op became ve1y friendly ing the opposition closely. "I think I ·understand
with the two men belongmg to the show, and he it now. I beg your pardon for saying that you
learned from them that Boneham made a pile of were playing a trick, boss. The Chinaman is
money at traveling around among the mining responsible for it. I think you will find the coin
~e never in about the same place it was discovered becamps and giving performances.
charged less than a dollar for standmg-room, fore." Slocum quickly felt for it, and an expresand usually got twice as much for seats. It was sion of amazement showed upon his face when he
✓
not strange that such a show would t~ke p~·e_tty found it there.
well with the rough-and-ready men mhab1tmg
"Well, I reckon I had better make the change
the different camps, and so there must surely-be this time and be sure of it," he said, shaking
plenty of money made b:( it. The two_ men s!1id his head. The showman now came back and
sometimes they had no httle trouble _m gettmg joined the little party. Wing quietly took his
their salaries, but that they generally did so when ·departure, not because he feared that hostilities
might be resumed, but because he had imbibed
they threatened to quit the show.
Just then a footfall sounded in the rear room enough to satisfy him. No one tried to stop him,
and then Wing Wah, the cook for Young Wild for there was no fun to be had out of him, and
Boneham
Hop seemed to be brimful of it.
West's party, appeared, acting in a timid way.
"Whattee mattee, Wing?" Hop asked, acting as proved to be quite a nice sort of fellow. As they
all leaned upon the bar he talked a whole lot
thocgh he was very much surprised.
"Me fixee you, my fool blother," came the quick about his business, and then began a sking all
sorts of questions about Tombstone. Slocum anretort. "You makee me gittee hurtee, so be."
"Lat velly muchee mistakee," Hop declared. swered him readily, and told him all about the
"You no gittee mad. Have lillee dlink of tangle- strike that had stirred things up so much and had
foot." Wing seldom drank anything strong, but put a setback upon business. He related hov.it happened that he felt as though he needed Young Wild West and his partners had gone to
something in the way of a stimulant just• then, try and settle the trouble, and the showman and
and that was why he had re-entered the place. hi., two men were much interested. They were
While he was angry at his brother for the mis- talking about it when sudqenly a loud explosion
take that had been made, he must have decided to occurred which shook the building.
""What's that?" cried Slocum, his face turnlet the matter drop, for he came in and forced a
smile as he accepted the invitation. They all had ing pale.
"An earthquake!" gasped the showman, •as he
their drinks, including the boss, and then Hop
dropped a five-dollar gold-piece upon the bar. 1·an to the door. The rest followed him outside,
Slocum was a little slow about reaching for it, and they saw several people running excitedly.
so Hop pushed it toward him. When he did try about and all looking in the direction of the big
to take it he foond the coin had disappeared, smelting plant on the side of the hill.
while Hop was in the act of striking a match to
"Ther scoundrels has blowed up the buildin's
over t11ere," said the hotelkeeper. '·That galoot
light a cigar.
"Say, heathen." the boss said, with a laugh, of a Racker threatened that they was goin' to do
"where is that little round chunk of gold you jest it "f Clark didn't come to terms with the strikers."
"Too bad! too bad!" declared Boneham, shakslid over to me? You had better find it or you
ing his head sadly. "I hope there was no loss
don't git no change."
"Whattee mattee?" Hop asked, innocently, and • of life, for we need all we can get to patronize
he looked at the two men near him as though he the show. One thing about it, I'm not goin' over
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there to try and find out what has happened. I
feel safer right here at the hotel. Let us go inside."
"I think that's the best way myself," Slocum
admitted, and then they all started for the porch.
It was not long- after that before the crowd came
back. The hotelkeeper ran outside and quietly
learned what had happened, and feeling much
easier he returned to his position behind the bar.
Wild and his partners did not go into the barroom, as the show people expected them to, but
went in where the girls were, so they might let
them know what they proposed to do. When
Bonehan found they were in there he insisted
upon the hotelkeeper introducing him to the men
in the crowd. This was done rather briefly, fo1·
Slocum was not the man to linger on such matters as that.
"Boys," he called out, "this is P. T. Boneham,
the greatest showman on earth, an' he's goip.' to
hire the hall an' give a show here. Here's- two
of his men, an' there's two women in the other
part of the house what helps him along with the
show." Boneham bowed right and left, and
sta1·ted around to shake hands with every man
present.
CHAPTER V.-A Discovery and a Mistake.

1

Young Wild West and hi s partners were not
long in explaining matters and allaying the fears
of the girls. Then they passed out of the house
by the back way, not going to the barrom at all.
What they meant to do now was to saddle their
horses and ride around to the other side of the
mine where the smelter was located.
"There's one thing about it, boys," the young
deadshot said, as they were hurrying to the
stable, "that gang has got a pretty good place,
and if they work it right they'll be abfe to hold
off an attacking party even though it outnumbers
them. It seems that we can't get more than half
as many men as they have, so that means that
some strategy has got to be used. It would be
foolhardly to rush up and try and get the best of
them, for they could shoot us down as fast as we
came up the hill. What I propose to do now is
to ride out quite a distance and then approach the
place from the rear. We may be able to discover
something that will be of assistance to us."
"You'll find a way to fix it, Wild, an' don't forgit it!" the scout exclaimed, nodding his head as
though he felt sure there could be no doubt about
it.
"Of course you will, Wild," Dart added, for he
was just as confident as Charlie. They were not
long in saddling their horses, and then they found
a means of getting away without riding out to the
front of the hotel. Off they went at a canter,
and soon they struck a sort of path that led them
in the direction they proposed to take. The
ground was covered rapidly, and it was not very
long before two miles had been placed between
them and the heart of the mining camp. Off to
the left lay the hills, and upon the side of one of
them was the big mine where copper, gold and
silver were smeltered after the ore was taken
from the ground and crushed. They could see
the tall stack, but there was no smoke coming
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from it. With his partners Wild kept on until
they had reached a distance of about three miles.
Then he turned to the left and began riding back
straight toward the big smokestack, the top of
which could be seen in the distance. There was
nothing like a trail here, so they were compelled
to go rather slowly. They continued on until
they were just about a mile from the big mine,
and then they suddenly saw three men standing
beneath an overhang-ing- ledg-e and talking rather
earnestly. Wild at once threw up his hand and
all three came to a halt.
"Now, boys, I 1·eckon we have got to be a little
cauti'ous. No doubt those fellows belong to the
strikers. I don't know just what they are doing
so far away from the mine, but it will be in order
for us to find. out. We'll just ride in behind these_
rocks and leave c,ur horses there. Then we can
creep up close enough to them to hear what they
are saying, provided they remain there long
enough to permit it."
"Jest the thing, Wild!" the scout exclaimed, and
he promptly guided his horses behind the rocks
the young deadshot had mentioned. Wild and
Jim followed him, and then all three dismounted.
Throwing the bridle-reins over the heads of the
horses so they wo~d not stray from the spot,
they started to work their way along by keeping
close to a rocky bank. It was quite easy to do
this, for there happened to be an angle within a
few feet of where the three men had been seen
standing. Stepping along without making a particle of sound, Young Wild West and his partners
neared the rather sharp angle that was in what
might be called a cliff, though it did not extend
more than twenty feet upward. Before they got
to it they could hear the voices of the three men.
They looked at each other and nodded with satisfaction, and then -W ild took the lead and creeping upon his hands and knees soon came to a stop
within twenty feet of the three men. Charlie and
Jim were not long in joining him, and then peering from behind the rocks th~y saw the trio standing upon about the same spot as when they had
first observed them. They were rough-looking
fellows, to say the least, and one of them was
over six feet in height, rawboned and muscular.
It occurred to Wild right away that this might
be Chunk Kelly, the leader of the strike. For
fully two minutes the trio kept on talking, in low
tones. Then· one of them seemed to become
slightly angry, and he said, in a louder key':
"I don't know why you're gittin' to hide in the
cave back here, Chunk. It sorter strikes me as
though you think we're goin' to git drove away
from the mine."
"It does, eh?" the tall man answered, sharply.
"That's where you show that you ain't gotc no
brains. I don't expect that we're goin' to be drove
from the mine, but I. think it's a mighty good
idea to have things ready in case we are. How
kin we tell that Clark might send an' git some
soldiers here? That will be about the next thing
they'll do. I s'pose. I ain't afraid of this~kid they
call Young Wild West, an' you needn't think it.
But still I've heard say that he generally makes
a whole lot of trouble when he starts in to do it.
There ain't many as knows about this cave, an'
that's why I thought I'd bring you two fellers
here an' show yer. I don't know but that I might
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git shot afore th is busi ness is over. Of cou rse, I
ain't expectin' nothin' like that, but a feller can't
never tell. What I want to do i s to make Cla rk
an' Delaney agree to my terms. They've refused
to do it, of couree, but ha vin' thin gs layin' idle
up there, maybe they'll be willin' to t a ke me bac!(
an' give me a pardon for havin' star ted th e t rouble. It don't say th a t they've got to 'i_ncrease th e
pay . of you all a dollar a day. A quarter would
be .as much a s you could expect, anyhow. But
what I want is to git back on my job an' have th P.
guarantee that nothin' will be don e to me."
"We know that, _Chunk," the man who had
spoken first answered. "That's been talked over
a lot of times. But you brought u s to this cave
to show u s where we could hide in case we got
chased away from the mine. That's what is puzzlin' me a whole lot. If we do git chased away
what good will it do for us to come an' hid e
here?"
··
"S'pose they're after us good an' hot, meanin'
to shoot an' hang us when they ketch us ?" the
other man spoke up, for he_seemed to side with
the leader.
"I don't think they'll do anything like that. If
they chase u s awa y from the mine all we've got
ti) do is to sur render. Then most likely we'll be
treated square. I don't know a s I've done any- ,
thing that's wrong, an' I can't say that any one
else has, for it's Chunk who knocked the greaser
into the cr u sher an' then got di scharged for it."
"I didn't knock no g-reaser into the crusher. He
slipped an' f ell. I was jawiu' t o him at the tim e,
but that don't say that I kn ocked him over."
"What's the use cf talkin' like that, Chunk?"
the man a sked, showing considerable spirit.
"Didn't you say yourself that you doi;ie it, an'
that you was goin·' to fix some- more of 'em that
way if they didn't do a s you wa nted 'em to?"
"Shet up!" growled the leader. s avagely, and
there was a glint in his eyes which told plainly
that he was getting dange1·ous. "I've got to &tick
to the story I told Clark, a in't I? What's th e
use of sayin' anyt hing differ ent, even if there
ain't no one here to hear it but ourselves?"
"That's right, Pat," the third man said.
''You're makin' a little mistake. I think Chunk
Kelly lcnows exactly what he's doin'. He's fixin'
things so we would be all right if anything did
happen. He don't expect that we' r e goin' to be
drove away from the mine, but if it should happen that we are we'll have a place to come to,
and thev wori't be able to find us."
"All ·right, tben," and the man called Pat
shrugged his shoulders and appeared to be satisfied.
"Come on in and we'll take a look inside the
cav-e," the big villain said, afte1· a short silence
had ensued. "I've only showed you the way to
git in. It's a mighty snug retreat, an' there
ain't one out of a thousand who would ever think
there was a cave back here."
·
Wild was about to leap forward and stop the
villains, but they were a little too quick for him,
and all three stepped behind the projectir.g rock
and were lost to view. However, he felt sure that
they would come out in a very short time, so turning to his partners he whispered:
"Come on, boys. We'll get up a little closer
and when they come out we'll catch them in a

jiffy. I 1:eckon the r e won't be much trouble apout
doing it. Just have some of that stout cor d of
vour handy, Charlie. We'll need it to tie· their
hapds."
"I've got it right here iri my pocket, Wild," was
the reply. "I'm always ready tQ do a job like
that, an' I reckon when I do it the kno ts don 't
.slip, either."
.
The three . now crept cautiously up and drop "led
behind some rocks which we r e numerous a bout the
vicinity. They w~inted and li sten ed, but when
five minutes had passed they began to r:i-ci'w a
trifle uneasy. Not a sound h a d they h eard, nor
had the villains appear ed.
· "Seem s to me they're stayin' there a m ighty
long time. Mu st be a big cave, I reckon," the
scout observed, in a low tone of voice.
Wild nodded, but said nothing to th is. Five
minutes more slipped by itnd still there were n9
signs of the three men coming out. Waiting two
or three minutes longer and finding the situa tion
unchanged, Wild arose to his feet and, nodding
to his companions, said:
"W-ell, boy1'. ·1 reckon we may as well go inside
and look for them. I have an idea, however, that
they have gone out by some other way."
"Jest what I've been thinkin' fo r some little
time," the scout declared.
"Me, _too," Jim add ed, "but- I didn't feel like
saying anything."
"All r ight, }oys. If Chu nk Kelly ha s got t h e
best of it thi s time we must see to it t h a t h e clor>'t
again. W e have discover ed a wh ole lot, I thi nk,
and I suppose we oug ht t o b e sa t isfi ed."
It was a very narrow ph ce the:v h ad to go
through, th ough amply la1 g e eno1· gh to p ,, mi.t
them to do so one a t a time. The o:i::ering tu· n'Yi
sharply to the r ight and ex t endP.d for six OT ei ght
feet . when it broadened out hto a cave t h 8' ~ '1peared to extend fa r back un?!er th e side of tl- e
hill. It was lighted onl y from the na rrc w en trance, so, of co~rse, they cou ld not Eee vei·y far
once thev got inside. All w as as st ill as the
gTave. The three men were certa in!y n ot t h ere.

CHAPTER VI.-Ariet t a I s Taken a P r isoner.
When Chunk Kelly. the leader of th e band of
strikers. went into t h e ca ve with his t wo companions.he did so with th e fultintention of taking
them out by another way.
"Well, boys, what ao you think of it?" he said,
as he -waved his hancis to either side. "A putty
snug place, an' a mighty neat way of gettin ' in,
I reckon."
"Yes," answered the man, who seemed to be a
sort of doubter. "A mighty neat .way of gittin'
in, but how about gittin' out if a gang was to git
after us?"
·
"I thought you would say that, Pat," and the
big ruffian laughed lightly.' "I'll mighty soon
satisfy yer on that point. If it ha'ppens that
we're compelled to quit the mine an' come here
to hide, an' that we're follored an_' they know
where we are, we won't have to go out by the
way we come in. There's another way, an' a
much better way, too."
'There's another way to git out, you say?"
Pat spoke up, as though he doubted it.
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"Yes, an I'll show it to you right now. Come
on."
He turned and walked straight to the right, and
then the mouth of a dark passage which might
have been ten feet in width or twelve •in height,
~loomed up before them. The villain coolly struck
a match and stepped boldly into the passage, the
two following him. After making two or three
rather sharp turns they saw light ahead of them.
Chunk Kelly gave a chuckle and looked at his
companions, at the same time letting the match,
which had burned out, drop to the ground.
·'Sorter fooled yer, didn't I?" he observed.
"Well, you jest leave things to me. I 1·eckon I
sorter know my business."
Pat said nothing to this, but the other man at
once complimented the leader upon his cleverness
and ability to run things. One more turn was
made in the passage, and then they saw the end
of it at a few yards distant. Kelly strode along
with the air of a conqueror, and stepped outside
into a narrow ravine.
"I reckon you know where you are now, boys,
don't yer?" he said, with a grin.
_ "Yes, I do," Pat declared. "This is where we
run the water through the sluice that washes out
the dross. Why, you kin go straight from here
to the mine. All you have got to do is to- climb
up on the side."
"I knowed all about that some little time ago,
_Pat,'' was the rep1y, with a laugh.
The three went along up the ravine a short distance and then the leader, finding a suitable place,
proceeded to make his way to the high ground
above. The others followed, of course, and they
were not long ' in reaching the top. While they
could not see where they had entered the cave,
they had a pretty good view further along, and
when they suddenly noticed a rider approaching
they became very much interested.
"It's a gal or a woman, as sure as I live!" exclaimed Chunk Kelly, slapping his thigh and looking as though he was much pleased.
"You're right on that, Chunk," Pat answered.
"I wonder what she's doin' around here?"
"I reckon we'll go down an' wait for her to
come along. Then maybe we kin find out. Might
be a gal from a ranch, 'cause I don't know as
there's many around here what's in the habit of
ridin' around on horseback, especially when there's
a big strike goin' on. She's comin' straight up
this way. Looks like a putty fine horse she's
got, too. A white one, an' a mighty good goer,
though it ain't kickin' up much of a pace over the
rocks back there."
As the reader might suppose, the girl approaching on horseback was no other than Arietta
Murdock, the golden-haired sweetheart of Young
Wild West. As · she sometimes did when she
feared her dashing young lover was running into
danger, the brave girl had decided to follow Wild
and his partners when they left to seek information regarding the strikers. The scout's wife
and Eloise Gardner tried to persuade her not to
do so. But Ariet_ta was a girl who had a mind of
her own, and she was bound to have her way. It
was not more than ten minutes after the young
deadshot and his partners left the stable when
she went out and saddled her own l10rse, refusing the assisting of the hostler, who happened
to be thei:~ just then. She mounted and started

off in the direction she knew the three must have
taken, for she had heard enough from them to
understand about where they meant to go.
But the three villains from the high ground had
seen her before she changed her course, and
they knew just wh~re she would come out. At a
nod from Chunk Kelly they sta1·ted down the
slope and soon reached a point that was nearly a
qu;uter _o f a mile from the cave. They had barely got there when the girl came into view, riding
almost straight toward them. Unconscious of
the fact that three villains were lying in wait
for her, Young Wild West's brave sweetheart
came on, still keeping her horse at a walk. Not
until she had almost passed them did Chunk Kelly
and his two companions show themselves. Even
then they did not act as though they meant to
harm her, but simply stepped out and nodded to
her such .as any stranger mig-ht do. But Arietta suspected them right away, and as she
brought her horse to a halt her hand gripped
the butt of a revolver.
·
- __
"Are yer lost, miss?" Kelly said, speaking in as
pleasant a voice as he could command-. "It seems
mighty strange to see a gal ridin' around among
these rocks. Why, it ain't fit for a man to do
anything like that."
"I am not · lost,'' the girl _answered, looking
at him sharply. "I came up this way in search of
some one. I know the way back to the hotel."
"Got any friends up this way?"
"Yes, I _am looking- for some one, I told you.
I fear he mig-ht have been killed in the explosion."
"What's his name?"
''Never. mind about that," the girl answered,
and then she turned her horse to ride back. at
the same time drawing- her revolver from the
holster.
\
But she was not quick enoug·h to g-et away.
Kelly, though a verv big- man,- was quite active,
.and with remarkable quickness he sprang- forward and seized the horse by the bridle. At the
same moment the man called Pat g-ave a leap
and succeeded in tearing· the revolver from the
girl's hand. Realizing- that she was in dang-er,
Arietta shouted loudly for help. But Chunk
Kelly's big- hand was quickly placed over her
mouth, and then she was pulled from the back
of her horse.
·
"Ketch the horse, Jack," Chunk Kelly said,
and the man addressed was not long- in doinll:
it, for the animal did not attempt to run away
after his fair rider had been pulled from the
saddle.
Kelly held the g-irl and kept her from uttering- a scream at the same time. while his 'two
companions bound her hands securely behind her.
"Now, then, miss," the villain said, looking- at
_her sternly, "i.f you'll promise to hold your
tongue I won't g-ag- yer. But jest as sure as
you try to yell out I'll stuff a handkerchief in
your mouth an' half choke you. Now you kin
do as you like about it. I'm g-oin' to . take my
hand from your mouth."
"You scoundrels!" the 1drl exclaimed, when she
had the use of her tongue. "How dare you treat
me like this ? "
"Never mind, g-al. I'm the boss of the strikers
at the mine. Maybe you have heard somethin'
about me. I'm Chunk Kelly. You don't s'pose
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I'm goin' to let a chance slip like this, do yer?
Why, you mil!ht be the means of helpin' us out
•
a whole lot.'1
"I help vou out! What do you mean by that?"
"Never mind what I mean by sayin' you kin
help us out. You come right on now, an'
l!it on the back of this horse. Boost her up,
Jack."
Not being able to mount herself, Arietta was
forced to submit to being lifted to the saddle.
Pat took the horse bv the brirlle. and then Chunk
pointed a revolver at her and said:
"I ain't much afraid of yer tryin' to jump
from the b:>ck · of the horse. g-al, 'cause if• you
was to do that vou would sartinly hurt yourself,
'cause vou can't use vour hands. But if you clo
try it I'm 1eoin' to shoot you. an' if you holler
jest a little bit I'll shoot vou, anyhow. You
ain't got much of a chance. gal. We're desperate
men. But if you behave yourself all right there
won't no harm come to you. I ain't the kind
of a man as would allow anything like that to
happen. I iest want to hold you a prisoner for
a while, an' mavbe the strike will be settled all
the sooner by it."
The girl said no more just then. but Permitted
herself to be led along on horseback. The three
villains were hurryin1r now and keeping a watch
behind them. But no one appeared, and in about
ten minutes they had nearly reached the mine.
In a long shed the strikers had taken uo their
quarters and fires 1<:ind 1ed he.re and there told
that they were cookin1e their suooers. But Chunk
Kellv did not go to them with his fair prisoner.
He turned and led the way to the house that
had been occupied bv Clark, the suoerintenderit.
This he called his quarters now, and he took
great pride in the nlace. for it surelv wa<; a
rather fine-looking buildin1r of quite modern
type.

-·

The villain had succeeded in brine:;n1r his
family here. for he h,id made oreParations before the strike was declared . His wife stood
upon the Porch. and with her were two small
children, who looJred amazed wherr th0y s3w the
i?"irl bein_g- brou1rht up in a helpless conrlition.
The woman frowned slightly. too. and as Arietta's horse was brought to a halt close to the
l)orch she looked at her husband and said:
"What are you doin' with that gal, Chunk?"
"Keepin' her to make some money out of her,"
was the reolv. "She's a newcomer in Tombstone, an' most likely she's got friends or relations what would pay a big price to git her
back a_g-'in."
"Oh!" and Mrs. Kellv breathed a sigh of relief.
"I thouirht maybe you had took a notion to her."
"You know bette1· than that, Lizzie," and he
grinned and chucked her under the chin. "One
_goal is enou1rh for me. What would I want with
a youne:· thing like this? Why, she ain't nothin'
more than a child."
"She looks as though she might be a .1ti,e
dangerous, even if she is young. Is that her
rifle you're carryin' ?"
"Yes, we took it from her . when we caught
her."
"And she was ridin' her own horse, too, eh?"
"Sartinly. You know puty well that it ain't
ours, don't yer?"

"Of course I know that. But can't I ask a
question if I want to?"
"Sartinly, Liz; go ahead an' ask all the questions you want to. I'm !!"oin' to leave the e:al
in your charge, an' I want you to see to it that
she don't git out of the house."
"I'll fix her so she won't 1rit out. I've been
lookin' throu!!"h this house prettv well, and there's
a room on the upper floor that will do for her.
It ain't verv big-, an' it ain't got no window.
But that's all the better.''
She now stepoed down and roughly assisted
Arietta to dismount.
''Are these your children?" Youn!!" Wild West's
swe theart asked, oointinl! to the little ones, who
were starin_g- at the proceedings and not saying
a word.
"Yes. Whose to do s'pose they are?" was
the snappy reply.
"Then vou must have a heart in you."
"Heart. eh? How about that, Chunk?" and
the woman lauirhed harshly. "She's tryin' to
work on,my feelin's, I reckon," she added. "But
she will find out that I ain't irot much of a
heal"t, not for her. anvhow. If there's any money
to be made by keepin' her here. I'll see to it that
she don't e:it away.''
Arietta saw how useless it would be to plead
with the woman, so she permitted herself to be
conducted inside the house, and then as if they
were well satisfied that Lizzie would see to it
that she did not make her escaoe. Chunk Kelly
and his two men turned and walked over to the
shed where the strikers were gathered.

CHAPTER VIL-A Vain Search.
Y oune: Wild West and his partners were somewhat di~comfited when they found the villains
had baff1ed them. But our hero was not the
boy to 1rive up the search for them.
"Boys," he said, in his cool and easy way, "I
reckon we'll have to look around a bit before
we e:o out again. Charlie. vou just strike a
match."
The scout !!"ave a nod and quicklv did so. The
flame from the match did not extend very far,
but it sufficed to show them across to the
opposite side of the cave, and just as it was
d:vinir out, Wild's sharp eves discovered a passage.
"Ah!" he exclaimed. "Light another match,
Charlie. I reckon I saw something iust then
that will be the means of us findin1r out where
Kellv and the other two scoundrels went."
The scout was not long- in liirhtin1r another
match . and then all three advanced to the other
side of the cave. Sure enough, there was the
pa;;sa1re. and as he peered into it our hero gave
a nod of ;;atisfaction.
"I don't know where this will bring us out,
boy," he said. with a shake of the head, "but I
reckon it will be safe to leave the horses out
there for a while and e:o ahead and do a little
exploring-. Come on. The chances are we won't
have to 1ro verv far before we get to the outside."
The three were not lon_g- in comin!!" out into
the narrow ravine, and, as luck would have
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it, they g-ot there too late to see the three_ vil- an' I seen her ridin' along in the same direction.
lains who had noted the approach of Anetta She was lookin' at the ground, too, as though she
from • the high ground above. The fact was was tryin' to see the marks of your horses'
that the girl was at that very moment in their hoofs."
power. She had passed very close to them while
"I reckon we'll go in t o the house and find out
they were watching outside, but they had . failed somethin.rat about it," Wild said. "If Arietta started
to hear her because of the rut that lay between. to follow u s, she certainly must have got lost, for
Had thev gone in rig-ht after Kelly and his I think the ground is altogether too hard in some
men entered the cave they would no doubt have places for her to see the prints of our horses'
followed them and prevented the capture of Ari- hoofs."
etta, at the same time being- able to take the
The boy hurried to the house, followed by Charvillains prisoners.
But it had not been chosen to be that way, and lie and Jim, and when he found Anna and Eloise
- now, ig-norant of the fact that his sweetheart waiting anxiously, he knew right away that the
wa s in the power of the villainous leader of hostler had told the truth.
"Didn't she find you?" Eloise asked, h~r face
the band of strikers, Young Wild West looked
un and down the ravine, in the hope of catching paling slightly.
"No," Wild answered. "What made her take
sight of the trio. But they were nowhere to be
a notion to ,follow us ?11
seen of course.
"That is Arietta's way, you know," Anna spoke
"Bovs," he said, shaking his head, "the chances
are that they didn't stay in the cave more than up, shaking her h d sadly. "We tried to pera minute or two. That means that they could suade her not to do so, but you know that she
have g ot out of this place and be almost back will never listen to us."
to the mine if they wanted to. Shall we go
"Well, boys," and the young deadshot turned
on up the ravine toward the smelter, or go back to his partners again. "I reckon we'll have to go
to the hotel and be satisfied to wait for another and look for her . Arietta is a brave little girl,
opportunity to catch Kelly?"
and she no doubt felt that she was doing the
"I say go back," Dart answered, qu~ckly.
right thing. But the fact i s that she must have
"All ri11:ht, then, back we go. 9ne thmg- 3:bout lost her way."
it is that if we manage to drr1:e the strike~s
At this juncture Madam Jessie de Boneham
from the hill the most of them will come to this
cave. We will know just where to find them, and Sadie May, the trapeze artist, came tripping
of course, and it won't take long- to smoke them {nto the room, their faces beaming, no doubt at
the pro pect of being introduced to Young Wild
out."
"Smoke 'em out, eh, Wild?" and tl1e scout look- West and his partners, of whom they had heard
considerable since they had arrived at the hotel.
ed at him sharply.
"Well I don't mean literally smoking them But they met with a disappointment, for, without
out, Ch~rlie, but that would be a good idea, .iust noticing them at all, the young deadshot started
for the door. Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart
the same."
.
•
Back into the passage Young Wild West went, went right after him, leaving the two women behis two partners following h~m. They preceede~ longing to the show amazed. But Anna quickly
on to the ca ve and then outside, and were grati- explained matters to them, and then they became
fied to find their horses just as they had left ve1·y grave and both declared that they felt sure
them. Mounti ng, they selected a ~o~rse that that something awful had happened to Arietta.
This did not tend to encourage Eloise and the
would lead them straight into the n:mmg camp,
and then r ode on. But it was anythmg but ea~y scout's wife any, and they began to grow quite
traveling, and they were really about ~s lon&' m nervous. While they were talking about it P. (I'.
getting back to the hotel as they wer~ m commg. Boneham came in, and when he learned that one
They put their horses away, and Just as they of the young ladies belonging to Young Wild
had done -so the hostler came out and looked at West's party had become lost, he grew much excited. But he happened-to be the sort of man
them in a puzzled sort of way.
who could encourage rather than discourage, and
"Didn't the g-al find yer ?" he aske~ . .
"\Vhat's that?" Wild demanded, g1vmg a start nodding to Anna and Eloi se, he said:
"I wouldn't worry about it if I was you. From
of surprise, a s he eyed the man keenly.
.
what I've heard of Young Wild West, he surely
"One of the gals what come to the hotel with will
be able to find his sweetheart. She must be
yer got her horse a little while after you left an' a plucky
little thing to start out like that, just
started out to find yer, I reckon."
because she got it , in her head that her lover
"Great gimlets!" cried Cheyenne Charlie. "I'll might be in danger. There ain't many girls like
bet Arietta got a little nervous an' thought she that, I'm sure. I'll wager a ten-dollaf bill that
had better foller us, Wild. She does that putty Sadie would never think of doing such a thing,
often, you know."
even though she knew her lover was about to be
"Yes 1 I know Charlie," the boy answered, killed."
quickly recovering from his surprise and showing
Hop Wah had learned from the hostler that
the 11:reatest of coolness. Then turning to the •one of the girls who had followed Young Wild
hostler he said:
,
West and his partners had become lost a~d that
"Did she say she was going to follow u s ?"
they had returned without her, and he knew
"No, she didn't say nothin'. I wanted t? help right away that it must be Arietta.
her git the saddle on her ho1·se, but she said she
"Where Missee Alietta ?" he asked, as no one
could do it a)one. I happened to come out hete gave an answer to his question.
jest as you three was ridin' aw~y when you left,
"We don't know, Hop," Anna answered, shak-
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ing her hl)ad sadly. "The boys have gone to look
for her."
"Lat v:elly bad,'' and Hop shrugged his shoulders. "Me havee go lookee for Missee Alietta,
too, so be. Me velly smartee Chinee. Maybe me
findee her velly muchee quickee."
"I hope you do, Hop," the showman spoke up,
for he now had the greatest of respect for the
enough to get pretty well acquainted with him.
"If you're a s smart at finding missing young
ladies as you are at some other things I know of,
you certainly won't make a failure of it."
· But Hop paid no attention to what he said
last. I!e was really much concerned about what
had happened, and not waiting to a sk any further
questions he made his way out through the hall
and left the house by a rear door. Straight for
the shed he went, and finding the hostler there,
permitted him to assist him in saddling the piebald cayuse he always rode. He had become on
quite friendly terms with the hostler, and the
latter tried to persuade him not to go.
"Lat allee light," was the reply. "Me helpee
findee Mi ssee Alietta."
"Better let me go with yer, then. I'll a sk the
boss if I kin go."
•~Allee light. Me waite.e, len."
The hostler hurried to the barroom and promptly received permission to go and joirl in the
search for the missing girl, for by this time
every one there knew of what had happened and
were· anxious to see Youn:: Wild West's sweetheart return in safety. The hostler, whose name
was Simon, ·was not long in getting his horse
ready, and then he rode away with Hop.
When he saw the Chinaman halt every now
and then and look at the ground he gave a nod
of satisfaction and said:
"You're a mighty smart heathen, Hop. You're
lookin' to find which way they went."
"Lat light," the Chinaman answered, with a
smile. "Me knowee um plints lat Spitfire makee
when he Jun along on um glound."
"You kin tell_ the prints of his shoes, eh?"
"Lat light. Me tellee velly muchee quickee, so
be."
"Must be shod a little different from the others,
then."
The Chinaman nodded.
"Kin you tell the prints the gal's horse makes?"
"No. Ley allee samee likee um other horses."
"Well, if you could only do that I reckon we
might be able to find the gal. But, as I said afore
we started, Young Wild West an' his pards will
find her, all right, unless somethin' has happened
to her. Her horse . might have stumbled an'
chucked her to the ground, an' she may be !yin'
in some hole badly hurt, or maybe dead by this
time."
"No," declared the Chinaman, stoutly, for he
would not permit himself to think that anything
like that had happened. The two rode on and
presently lost the trail entirely. Unlike Arietta,
when she was following after Wild and his partners, they did not pick it up again, but kept on
looking for it until they found there was little
chance of finding it. They had turned toward the
trail that led into the mining camp from the east,
and as they neared it they suddenly heard the
clatter of hoofs.

"Somebody comin'," the hostler exclaimed.
"There's a lot of 'em, too, by the sounds they're
makin'. Let's see who they are, Hop."
"Allee light," was the reply, and then the two
rode fo~th at a gallop, and just as they reached
the trail they met a score of cavalrymen riding
swiftly along and raising a cloud of dust. The
cavalryman halted the moment they saw the two
and then the officer in command, who wore th~
shoulder-straps of a lieutenant, asked them what
the trouble at Tombstone was about.
Simon, the hostler, was not long in telling
them, and then the lieutenant stated that he had
been informed by a cowboy tl,e day before and
had started with the men he had under his command for the mining camp to lend a ssistance
should it be required.
"You have come in jest the right time,'' the
hostler declared. "Young Wild West is h ere an'
he's goin' to make them strikers come to t;rms
mighty quick. But I reckon you soldiers will be
a whole lot of help."
The officer then told them that he ltnew all
about Young Wild West, though he had never
met him, and that he was very glad to hear that
the_ ~oy was taking part in the fight against the
stnkmg mob. It se~med that Simon had forgotten all about ~he girl they were searching for,
but Hop certamly had not, and in his pidginEnglish he related all about what had happened
since their arrival at Tombstone. The result
was that the lieutenant gave orders to his men
to assist in searching for the girl. But they went
in anything but the right direction, and soon they
reluctantly gave up the search and rode on into
Tombstone,' Hop and the hostler accompanying
them. The clever Chinee was much disheartened
when he learned immediately upon hi s arrival
that Wild and his partners had not yet returned
and that Arietta was still missing.
"Me findee allee light," he declared, a s he nodded to Anna and Eloise. "Me gittee my suppee
and len me go and no comee back till me findee."

CHAPTER VIII.-Arietta and the Flag.
When Young Wild West and his partners left
the hotel to go in search of Arietta they found
Luke Delaney and four other men waiting for
them, with horses, at the shed. It happened that
the men had their horses ready, and the moment
they heard that Young Wild West's sweetheart
had disappeared they were ready to go in search
of her. Wild was perfectly cool now, and when
he saw how eager Delaney and hi s companions
were to go with him a sudden thought struck
him.
"See here, Luke," he said, "I reckon we may
as well try and reach the strikers from the rear.
I am pretty well convinced that Arietta has fallen
into the power of Chunk. Kelly. She certainl,must have followed our trail, and while we were
in a ravine not far from the mine they might
have captured her. Thi s is only guesswork, of
course, but I know pretty well what she is capable of doing, and it is not strange that she
should be surprised while looking for u s. Now,
then, if you can get a score or more of men to go
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toward the mine by the regular way and keep the
attention of the strikers attracted, we'll endeavor
to approach from the rear and catch them napping."
.
"Jest as you say, Wild," the foreman answered.
"You want these' boys to go with you, then, while
I'U go an' git a bunch together an' go up the
other way1"
"That's the idea. Can you do it .all right1"
·"I sartinly kin."
"The r est of you can come with us, then," Wild
said, nodding to the others.
T11ey were heartily glad ~o. do thi s, an~ a few
minutes later they were ndmg along with our
h ero and his partners. Wild thought it advisable
to go over the same route they had taken befoi:e,
for it might be that Arietta had become lost m
some manner and would be met on the way back.
However, the boy wa s pretty· well convinced
that she had fall en into the hands of the enemy,
and he was not surprised when they failed to sea
anything of her a s they continued on their way.
It took them some little time to get around to the
cleverly hidden cave, but once there the young
deadshot passed the wor~ to dismount, and all
harids did so. Then, for the first time, he told
the four men about the cave and how Chunk
Kelly figured on using it for a hiding place in
case the strikers were driven from the hill. The
men were surprised, for they had no knowledge
that there was such a cave there. But when they
follow ed our her o inside and saw the extent of it
they were almost a stounded.
"Wild," the scout said, as they, were going out
again, "I reckon it would be a good idea to block
that blamed passage up, so they couldn't git in
here if they happened to come in a hurry."
"A fine idea, Charlie,"
as the reply. "I've
been thinking of tha t."
"Blamed if I ain't goin' to start right in an' do
it."
"All right, go ahead. I'll help you."
The four men from Tombstone got on to the
spirit of the thing rig-ht away, and for the next
ten minutes they wor ked hard, Wild and Jim
.helping them all they could. The result was· that
the entTance was securely closed, and it was done
so that it could not be opened from the outside
without the u se of dynamite or some other explosive. The best part of it was that there were
no evidences of it to be seen from the outside.
"That fixes that end of it, anyhow, Charlie,"
Wild said, in his cool and easy way. "But I
think we have been wasting a little too much time
li,er e. We'll go and try to find Arietta first, and
when we have done that we'll fix up the other
end, so they ca~•t get down into the ravine· and
find their way into the cave."
"Riiiht yer are, Wild. But if they've got
Arietta it ain't likely they'll dare to hurt her, an'
the few minutes we've lost won't amount; to much.
She ain't the kind of a gal what gits scared at
every little thing. I hope they have got her,
'cause if they ain't it will make it look very much
as though she's tumbled into a crevice or been
illed in some way."
"They certainly have got her, and I can guess
just about how it was done. We were either in
the cave or back in the ravin~ when she came
along, and the three scoµnarels must have seen
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her. i-.o c..0ubt they :,p.-ung upon her before she
knew it, and if she screamed we could hardly hear
it, espcc:,~"i ,r we W<!re m the ravme at the
time."
The four men from Tombstone were ready and
willing to do anything the young deadshot said,
and when he suggested that they mount their
horses and ride-on toward the mine they lost no
time in getting into th"e saddle. Wild knew they
would run the chance of being seen if any one
happened to be on the watch, but he felt compelled to take the risk. However, they went off
in a roundabout way, hoping to keep hidden behind the crags and big- rocks. This seemed to
be not so'a1,""ult, and in a very few minutes they
reached an eminence that was shielded by an irregular ridge of rocks, so that they could not be
seen from the point where the strikers were located.
Dismounting here, Young Wild West mounted
to the pinacle of one of the high rocks, and from
there he was able to see all the buildings, including the houses that had been occupied by the
superintendent and the foreman.
What was
going on at the other side he could not tell, but
he knew that Luke Delaney must have reached
there lon_g- before this. But he was not thinkingso much of them ju:;L then. What he wanted to
see now was something that would let him know
if his sweetheart was really a captive in the camp
of the strikers. He could see the men standing
in groups, and by the way they acted it was
plainly evident that they were not expecting to be
attacked just then. Smoldering- fires were scattered here and there along the front of the big
shed, and when he presently saw Chunk Kelly
walking slowly along, pausing now and then to
talk to the men, he almost wished he had brought
his rifle to the top of the rock with him.
But he quickly threw this from his mind, fol'
he was not the boy who would shoot even a
villain like Kelly down without g,jving him a
chance. Presently the boy's gaze turned to the
superintendent's house, which stood back amon.~
some trees. What was his surprise to see an
American flag thrust from a. small window of
the house and then waved by some one.
"That looks like a sig-nal," the boy muttered,
as he shaded his eyes to get a better view, for
the sun, now pretty low, was shining almost full
in his face.
The next moment the head and shoulders of a
female appeared throug-h the window, and then
the flag- was waved almost furiously. Wild gave
a start. Thoug-h the distance was probably three
hundred yards, he could plainlv recognize his
sweethe.a rt. He took off his hat and waved it,
despite the fact that it might be seen by the
villains at the camp. The flae- was waved faster
than ever, then, and Wild knew Arietta had seen
him. Elated at having made the pleasing discovery, the boy gave one more wa.ve with his hat
and then quickly descended to his waiting- companions.
·
"What was you wavin' at, Wild 1" the scout
asked, eagerly.
"I was waving- to Arietta," was the cool reply,
"What!"
They all looked a.t him in astonishment.
"Yes. I happened to look toward the big
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house among the trees over there-you can see
it from here-and just then a flag was thrust
out of a small window. I watched, of course,
and when Arietta's face appeared I couldn't help
waving. She must have seen me, and it was
the signal to let me know where she was."
"An' you're sure she seen yer, Wild?"
"Certain of it."
"Well, she must be all right, though most
likely they've got her a prisoner in the house."
"Was it Clark's house or the one Delaney
lives in ? " one of the men asked.
"Clark's, I suppose. It is what I call a pretty
fine house. There is another smaller affair not
far from it, which looks like a shanty."
"That's right. That one is Luke's. I s'pose
Chunk Kellv has took possession of both houses.
Most likely he's livin' in the big one, 'cause he's
got his family up there."
Wild was paying no attention to what was being- said now. He was thinking- deeply. Though
he knew it would be a great risk, he was tempted
to leave the spot at once and try and make his
way to the house. The more he thought of it
the more he felt as though he ought to do it,
and finally he decided to go without delay.
"Boys," he said, nodding to Charlie and Jim.
"I reckon I'll leave you here for a while. I am
going to get up to that house and trv to save
Arietta. If I can manage to get her away without the villains knowing it, it will be a great
triumph."
"It sartinly will be, an' no mistake!" the scout
exclaimed. ·"Go ahead, Wild. We'll git up on
the rocks an' watch, an' have our rifles ready."
"Don't you fire a shot unless you think it is
absolute\v necessary," warned the .young- deadshot, shaking his finger at the scout.
"All right. Wild," was the rather meek reply.
"Jest as you say."
"Having zyiade up his mind exactly what he
was going to do, the dashing YOQ.Jlg deadshot
lost no time in starting off. He knew that his
partners would hold the four men there until he
came back, or until something happened that
made it necessary for them to leave. Though
rather young in vears, he was thoroughly experienced in woodcraft, and he knew how to creep
about among 1·ocks without making a sound or
being seen. He had to pass two or three open
spaces, but, nothing daunted, he kept on and
gradually approached ~he house.
As has been stated, the two buildings were
located quite some distance from the mine. The
seventv strikers were all gathered at the long
shed that was close to the mine shaft and the
ore-crusher. If they had looked sharply that
way Wild would surely have been discovered by
them. But it seemed that they did not do so.
Their attention was evidently being drawn to
the other side, where they no doubt had discovered that a band of men were waiting as
though to attack them.
When Wild at length got within a hundred
yards of the two houses he knew he was all
right, for all he had to do now was to place·
one of the buildings between him and the spot
where the villains were located and he could
easily come up unobserved. He managed to reach

the end of the house with the thatched roof,
and iust then he heard excited voices. Peering
around a corner of the building he saw a woman
and two children on the porch, and approaching
them were two men who were evidently surprised
at something. Wild crouched low to the ground
and kept his eyes upon them.
""What's the matter, Mrs. Kelly?" QlJ.e of them
said, as he paused before the woman.
"A whole lot's the matter," was the replv.
"That girl got out of the dark room I put her
in, somehow, and I can't find her anywhere in
the house."
·
"Is that so? I 'had better goo an' tell Chunk
about it, then."
"No, don't let him. know it. You kin help
me make another search. I'm sure she didn't git
outside."
"Me come, too," the other · man, who was a
greaser, said.
•
"Of course you'll come, too," the woman answered, rather angrily, "and I don't want vou
to tell Chunk anything about it, either. He'll
be as mad as a hornet if he finds it out. I want
to find the girl, for she must be hidin' somewhere in the house. Then when I git her all
right again you kin go on about your business.
But don't you say a word about it."
Wild smiled softly to himself as he heard the
conversation. His brave little sweetheart certainly must be working for her escape. It was
not strange that the strikers had not seen the
flag as it was waved, for it was from a window
at the opposite side of the house where Arietta
had appeared with it. The boy decided to wait
right where he was, for it struck him that in
case they succeeded in finding Arietta they might
bring her downstairs. If they did not he knew
he could easily overcome the two men and then
it would not be a hard matter to release the
girl.
Sitting down quietly, he waited. He could
hear voices now and then as they all went
through the house. At the expiration of five
minutes there was a scuffling sound, and then,
greatly to his delight, Arietta suddenly appeared
on the porch of the house, holding fast to the
flag she had waved from the window as a signal.
But some one had hold of the other end of it
as though trying- to take it from her. If she
had let go she might easilv have run away. and
then it would have been easier for Wild to
save her. But this did not seem to be her
thoughts just then.
"T_a ke your hands off the American flag!" she
exclaimed. "I dare anv one to harm me while
it is in my possession!"
_
"Good!" Wild exclaimed, as he arose and stood
at the corner of the building, revolver in hand.
Out came the greaser in a hurry and he seized
a corner of the flag-. Then the other fellow came
out and both tried to tear it from the girl's
grasp. Wild could stand this no longer, and
he dashed around the corner of the building:.
The brave girl saw him right away.
"Now will you let go?" Arietta cried, as sha
pointed to her dashing young lover. "Here comes
Young- Wild West! Burn the American flait,
would you? Never!"

YOUNG WILD WEST'S DOUBLE TRIUMPH
CHAPTER IX.-Young- Wild West's Double
Triumph.
"Hands up!" the bov exclaimed. "I have g-ot
you dead to risrhts. Do as I say or you'll drop
dearl in your tracks."
"Oh, Wild!" the brave g-irl cried, and then
she carefully shook the flag- and proceeded to
fold it. "I saved the flag-, anyhow. One of
them said he was going- to burn it. I couldn't
stand that. Then, ag-ain, I felt that thev dared
not harm me so long as I had it in my pos. "
sesinon.
Just then Chunk Kelly's wife appeared in the
doorway, her two children holding fast to her
skirts in a frii:rhtened way. When she saw our
hero standing- there, covering- the two men, wh,J
had thrown up their hands, she was dismayed.
But she quickly recovered sufficiently to use her
tongue.
"Chunk! Chunk!" she shouted, at the top of
her voice. "Come here. quick!"
"Keep quiet," commanded Arietta, as she stepped toward one of the men and quickly took
possession of his revolver. "You shout like that
again and I'll shoot you!"
This had the effect of cowinl!' the woman completely, and she dropped upon the porch and sat
there as if she had suddenly been stunned. But
the two children began screaming- at the top of
their voices. and Wild knew it was dangerous
to stay there. Already men were running- in
that direction.
"Come on. Et," the voung- deadshot said, as he
beS?an backing- away. "Hold fast to the flag,
since you saved it from beinl? burned. We'll keep
it as a remembrance of the Tombstone strike."
Crack! crack! Two shots were fired, and the
bullets whizzed dangerously close to our hero's
head. But at that very instant the sound of a
bugle rang- out clear and distinct from the other
side of the hill. It thrilled Young Wild West
and his sweetheart, but chilled the marrow in
the bones of the others. The strikers stopped
instantly, and did not offer to fire ag-a,in. Some
of them started to run away. while other looked
around as though hunting- for a place to hide.
Ag-ain the bugle sounded for a charg-e, and the
next moment carbines were cracking- away merrily.
"Soldiers, Et!" Young- Wild West said, in his
cool and easy way. "I reckon they g-ot here just
in time. Come on. Charlie and Jim are waitingnot far awav. and I reckon we had better g-o
to them instead of trying- to g-et back to the
hotel bv a clear route. Anyhow, the horses are
there."
"Mv horse is around here somewhere, Wild."
the girl answered, for she was now quite cool.
"Very well, I reckon we'll have time to look
for it. They don't seem to be coming- after
us now."
The fact was that some of the strikers were
lining- up, ready to meet the attack. Others had
started to run away, some of them headingdown toward the cave. One of these happened
to be the fellow called Pat, who was somewhat
of a doubter. Evidently he now realized that
Chunk Kelly's thoug-htfulness had panned out all
right, for he was one of the first to think of
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g-etting- to the cave to hide. Wild saw them l!'0·
ing, and a satisfied smile showed upon .his hanrlsome face. The sun was setting- now, but he
knew it would probably be all over by the time
darkness came.
"Come on, little girl." he said, taking- his sweetheart by the arm. "We'll try to find vour horse .
I 1·eckon these two felltws won't attempt to
interfere with us."
The moment he said this the two men started
for the sheds, lookinsr over their shoulders as
though they were afraid they might be shot
at. But Wild had no intention of doing- anythinglike that. What he wanted to do now was to
find Arietta's horse, and then get back to his
waiting- companions as soon as possible.
In the rear of the big- house there was a
stable and some sheds, and as they ran around
the horse was found among- some others, tied
under the shed. The saddle was still upon the
animal's back, but Arietta did not think of mountin.I?' iust then. She ran along- ahead, ~hile Wild
untied the -horse and quickly followed her. Vollev after volley was being- fired now. and the
• scattering- shots that came from the strikers
told each time that they were g-rowinl? weaker.
"Rather strange, Et," the young- deadshot said,
shaking his head. "that the cavalry should get
here and attack the strikers so soon. But probably they have sent up a messenger."
"l hardly think so, Wild. That attack came
all of a sudden, I am sure."
"Well, never mind. We won't bother our heads
about it. What we have J?0t to look after now
is to catch the scoundrels when they reach the
cave and find they can't 1tet inside."
"What cave, Wild?"
The boy told her in a few words of the cave,
and how the entrance had been blocked.
As they got nearer to the rocks behind which
Wild had left Charlie and Jim and the four men .
the scout suddenlv appeared, waving his hat and
fairly dancing- with joy. No doubt he had heard
the bu.l?'le call as well as the fighting, and. ot
course, he knew what it meant. With the horse
trotting- along- briskly, our hero soon reached
them, Arietta close behind him. The four Tombstone men weie so delighted that they shook each
other by the hand and fairlv danced.
"He ·got the gal all rig-ht," one of them said,
"an' I reckon the strikers is g-ittin' their medicine."
"Yes, an' they're comin' down this way all the
time, a few of them," one of the others added.
"They're g-oin' to try to g-it in that cave, but
not jest vet. 'cause they've stopped a little below
there. If you look around the corner of this
rock you kin see 'em."
Wild stepped over to where he was standing-.
and, sure enough, he could see as manv as a
dozen men ·g-rouped a short distance from the
blocked entrance to the cave.
"Well, boys," he said, nodding- his head, "I
reckon we have got to iret around to the other
side, so we can stop them from coming- in that
direction when they find that they can't get into
the cave. Come on. There is no time to lose.
The cavalrymen and the loyal men of Tombston•!
will soop have them coming- this way, and they'll
be hot after them, too. I can tell bv the

•
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l'hooting that Chunk Kelly and his gang are fast
giving way."
Arietta was the first to mount. Then the. rest
quickly swunJ? themselves into the saddle and
, ode out from behind the rocks. They were in
Plain view of the crowd of strikel's, and when
tliey turned their rifles toward them they all
ran for cover, some M them falling- flat upon
the ground. None of the men who had left
the hill to seek the hiding--place had rifles with
them, and when they saw that Young- Wild West
and his partners were armed in that way and
were ready to shoot them thev made no offer to
fight them at all.
The fellow called Pat shouted for them to
follow him, and then he made a bee-line for
the cave. Bv the time he reached it Young
Vild West and his companions were not more
than two hundred feet awav. The young- deadshot promptly called a halt, and then all hands
kept their weapons pointed toward the ¥illains
as they ran up and foug-ht desperately in an
effort to get through the opening-. But Pat had
alreadv discovered that it was blocked, and he
grew so excited that he knew not what to do.
•
"Boys," Wild said, noticinll: this, "I reckon it's
time for u to make_ them prisoners. ~ide on
around the turn there and. then I'll order the
gang to come up, one at a time, and be disarmed.
"I'd better stay with yer, Wild," Charlie said,
for he was eager to be where the danger was.
Jim, Arietta and the four men quickly rode
behind the bend of the cliff as Wild directed, and
then the young- deadshot and· the scout rode forward, unhesitatingly, to the men, who were now
mostly gathered in a group.
"Well, you sneaking coyotes!" Wild said, as he
shook his revolver threateningly at them. "I
reckon you found out that you have lost in the
strike. If you expect to ever g-o back to work
again vou'll march around the corner there, one
at a time, and permit yourselves to be disarmed
as you do so."
"We surrender! We surrender!" came the cry
from several.
"All 1·ight, then. Just hold ui:r your hands and
march around the corner over there in single file.
Don't get too close together, either, and if any
of vou attemi:,t to pull a gun · or fire a shot it will
wili be the last thing you do on earth."
Wild and Charlie at on their horses, watching- them, until the last man got around. Then
Jim called out that the1·e were twenty-three of
them. The rest were still making a feeble attempt to resist the attack on the hill. But suddenly the shooting- ceased, and lookinS!." toward
the ·cloud of smoke that wa blowing from the
hilltop, our friends suddenly saw the glitter of
. abers. The cavalry had reached the top and
was charging the strikers, who were fleeing for
their lives. Straight for the spot they came,
and then Arietta rode out into the open and
waved the flag vigorously. The rest of the strikers who had so desperately fought to retain their
position at the shed no doubt saw our friends
there and realized that there was no chance for
them. There was nothing, then, for them to do
but 10 surrender, which they did.
Up rode the detachment of cavalry, and not
far 1:Jehind them came Luke Delaney and the

crowd he had managed to gather together. When
he finallv reached our hero and gripped him by
the hand he said:
"You ou.11:hter seen how easy it was to git a
bill: crowd when the soldiers come, Wild. Why,
all them what was in sympathy with the strikers
afore, turned right dead ag'in 'em, an' when
the soldiers come un to where we was waitin'.
not far from the office, everybody seemed to want
to clean up the gang on the hill. It might not
have happened so soon if one of Chunk Kelly's
men hadn't fired a shot an' hit the lieutenant in
the arm. It was only a flesh wound, but he got
so mad over it that he ordered the charge, an'
then the · bugle sounded an' things got putty
lively."
"Did you see anything of Chunk Kelly, Luke'?"
"No. I was lookin' for him all the time, but
I reckon he must have got shot down at the
start. We'll go back an' see about it."
The lieutenant, who had his arm bandaged, was
in anvthing but a pleasant mood, but when he
was introduced to Young Wild West and his partners he acted the part of an office?', all right, but
admitted that he had been a little hasty in ordering- a charge to be mad-e upon the strikers.
"Never mind about that, lieutenant," Wild said,
in his cool and easv way. "I reckon vou would
have been compelled to do it a little later, anyhow. It's a good thing that it happened just
as it did. for I was in a oretty tight fix with
my sweetheart. She saved the American flag
which she is holding. One of the strikers intended to burn it. You see, she was a prisoner
in the house up there. and she managed to g-et
hold of the flag- after working- her way from a
·dark room in which she l;lad been left. She waved
the flag from the window, and I happened to see
it. She saw me, too, for I was at the top of
some rocks over there. Of course, it was only
natural that I should 11:0 and try to rescue her.
We were having a hot time of it when the
bugle sounded. But that settled it, and we had
·no difficultv in getting away."
The lieutenant doffed his hat, and forgetful
of the fatt that he was in command of some of
Uncle Sam's soldiers, proposed three cheers for
the girl who had saved the American flag-.
It is not necessary to say that there was a
response. Then when there was something- like
silence restored, Wild sug-gested that they march
the prisoners straight into Tombstone, going by
way of the mine. The result was that twenty
minutes later they all marched up to the hill
where the camp of the rascals had been. Those
of the strikers who had been shot while the attack ·was under full swing were looked -over, but
Chunk Kell" was not .found among- them. His
wife and children were still at the house, and
when questioned they plainly showed that they
knew nothing of his whereabouts. But the woman
seemed delighted to think that he was missing,
for that signified that he had not been killed in
the fight. She was not placed under arrest, but
advised to go to her own home, which she
promptly did, taking the children with her.
Then the whole crowd marched down to the
public square in which the office of a justice
was located. Clark was there in waiting-, for
he had been sending messengers back and forth
and knew pretty well what the state of affairs
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was. It was now beg-inning to grow dark, and
the public hall which was almost opposite ~he
office of the justice was suddenly lighted up with
a bright glare and the rickety old piano the place
contained began to jingle merrily.
Then out stepped P. T. Boneham, the showman, and in a voice that was loud enough to be
heard by nearly every one he began to extoll the
merits of the wonderful show he was going to
give for the benefit of the enlightened citizens
of Tombstone and all others who cared to invest
the small sum of a dollar.
"Et," said our hero, turning to his sweetheart,
with a smile, "I reckon this thing has gone just
about far enough for a while. There has been so
much excitement that to have this show business put on us all of a sudden makes me feel
rather tired. I reckon the best thing we can
do is ·to go to the hotel and order something
to eat. How about it, boys?"
He turned to Charlie and Jim as he spoke, and
they both nodded assent. Then, without saying a
word to anv of the rest. they led their horses
through the crowd and quickly reached the hotel.

CHAPTER X.-The Finish . .
When Hoo Wah left the hotel after oromisirtg
·Anna and Eloise he would find Arietta, he did
not go on horseback. He had nromotly decided
in his own mind that Young Wild West's sweetheart must have been captured by the strikers.
He went on until he g-ot around to a point that
was directly the other side of the place where
the strikers were entrenched. and then he sat
down and watched from behind some bushes. He
saw the cavalrymen ride un to the foot of the
hill and dismount. and with them was a big crowd
of men. all armed and apparently ready to fight.
When the shooting became fast and furious he
decided to take the risk of goinJ< un a little
closer, and stenoinJ< out of his place of concealment he followed the side of a bank along for
quite a little distance, and then began ascending
the hill under the cover of the rocks and boulders
that were scattered about.
Pausing now and then to make sure that he
was not beinJ< watched by any one, he continued
on, and then succeeded in gettinJ< behind a r-ock
upon a rather high soot. By peering over the
rocky country he could see something- of what
was going on. But Arietta was nowhere to be
seen, nor was Young- Wild West or- his partners.
He saw several of the strikers fleeing as though
for their lives, while the shooting kept on, however.
Presently, when the firing almost ceased and
the strikers were breaking- away from their last
stand, he saw a man running around the back
of the larger of the two houses and then made
for a ridge off to the left. Hop .had never seen
Chunk Kelly, but he had listened to a description
of him, and he knew right away that it was he
who was moving alonJ< in an attempt to make
good his escape. The clever Chinee made up
his mind to follow him, and he promptlv ·oroceded to do so.
It was Kell~•. sure enough. When he came
to a very rough and rocky spot he was forced
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to go with no little caution, and this gave Hoo a
J<ood opportunity to get closer to him. Down
into the ravine Chunk Kelly made his way, and
he had scarcely reached the bottom when the
clever Chinee was lookinJ< at him from a ridge
twenty feet above. Kelly looked up and down
as though he feared he might be seen by some·
body, and then he started quickly for the rather
wide opening that would take him into the cave.
Hop dropped nimbly down iust as he disappeared,
and then he gave a nod of satisfaction and listened. Finally he decided to enter, but when
he found it was very dark inside the passage he
changed his mind.
"Me no go in lere," he 'muttered. "Me go
findee Misler Wild and tellee him allee 'boutee.
.
so be."
Having made up his mind to do this, he set
out without delay. But by the time he got back
to the scene of the fight the attacking uarty had
J<one on back ro Tombstone. Of course, Hop
knew that the strike was at an end, and that the
J<ang had been completelv routed. But he was
rather ashamed to go back and tell the girls
that he had failed to find Arietta, so he approached the hotel from the rear. Fortunately, he saw •
the hostler, and then he walked up to him and
soon learned all that had happened.
"The gal' is back an' so is YounJ< Wild West
an' his nards. The strike is over, too, an' a
good many of the men was shot down while puttin' up a fight," was the news he received.
Hop did not hesitate to go to the hotel now,
where he found our friends gathered in the dining-room, just getting ready to eat 'their supper.
He uttered a cry of delight when he saw Arietta
sitting at the table, apparently unconcerned.
"Where have vou been, Hop?" Wild asked, as
he nodded to the clever Chinee.
"Me lookee 'lound um lillee bit, Misler Wild,"
was the reply. "You comee here. Me wantee
tellee you somethling."
The young deadshot promptly arose from the
table, for he knew by the way the Chinaman
spoke that he had something important to communicate to him.
"Well, what is it, Hop?" he said, as he 1·eached
•
his side.
"You wan tee ketche um bad Meli can man ? "
"Chunk Kelly, you mean?"
"Lat light, Misler Wild."
"Certainly I want to catch him."
"Allee light. Me knowee where he is."
"You do, eh?"
"Yes, Misler Wild. Me takee you !ere light
away."
"Well, I reckon we can wait till after supper.
The fact is I am pretty hungry, Hop. But where
is he?"
The ChinanJan explained as well as he could
the locality of the cave, and Wild knew right
away where to find the villain if he was still
there.
"Get something- to eat, Hop, and then we'll go
arid look up Kelly," was the reply. "I reckon it
won't take a very long time to get him, for he
certainly will stav there till after dark, eveu
though he has failed to find any of his friends.
He has no horse with him, from what you say.
and he won't care to i:ro awav from Tombstone
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anci- leave his family here. He will stay there
a while, all right._ As soon as we have eaten
supper we'll g-o and catch him and then we'll
have a good time at the show to-nig-ht to celebrate what has happened to-day."
The clever Chinee nodded and went to the
kitchen, where he ate his supper in due time.
Wild told his partner-s and the girls ·what the
Chinaman had said, of course, and as soon as
the meal was over he arose from the table and
made ready to go out to look for Kelly. Charlie
and Jim accompanied him, of course, and this
time when they went out Arietta was satisfied
to remain in the company of -i\.nna and Eloise.
As they reached the spot where the fight had
taken place they found quite a number of workmen there, with Lu ·e Delaney, the boss of the
smelter, 1dving them instructions so the plant
might be put in operation as soon as possible.
But they went on without stating their mission, and it was not long before they were descending .into the ravine. They all went with
the utmost caution, for they knew that Kelly was
a ' desperate man to deal with, and they wanted
to try and catch him napping, so he could be
~ taken alive. Luck was with them, it seemed, for
they had scarcely got into the ravine when they
heard a footfall close at hand. It was dark now,
of course, but they managed to observe the form
of a man walking to and fro close to the entrance of the cave. Wild motioned his companions to stav where they were, and then he
crept, softly up, keepinlt in the shadow of the
steep bank. He managed to get within a few
feet of the man, who was still pacing back and
forth and muttering to himself. He knew who
it was, all right. Chunk Kelly was there, and
no doubt he was anxiously waiting for some of
his gang to come to the spot. Wild stepped . up
to the man and actually succeeded in touchinl?
him on the shoulder before his presence w~s
known.
"Well, Chunk Kelly," he said, coolly, as he
thrust the muzzle of a revolver under the astounded man's nose. "I reckon I have got you.
Hold up your hands."
That settled it. Kelly wilted and quickly threw
up his hands. Charlie and Jim ran forward
ouickly, followed by th.e Chinaman, and befo~e
the villain hardly realized it he was disarmed
and was having his .hands tied behind his back.
"That was pr-etty easy, boys," the young dead,;hot said, in his cool and easv way. "Now, then,
I sup-pose the quicker we get back the better it
will be. I made up my mind to take in that
f'how to-night, for I know the girls will enjoy it.
Probably it won't amount to a g reat deal. .but
they were talking- a lot about it at . t he SUl)l)er
tabie, and since t hey are acquainted with some
of t he performers, it will be -pleasant for th em
to go."
"We'll have plentv of time to take in -the show,
all right," . Jim Dart an swered, with a laugh.
'·It's a mighty g·ood thing that the strike was
brnken up-for the show people, I mean. The
chances are if things were going on the same
way they were when we anived here there
wouldn't ·be many to go to the hall to-night to see
the show."
Kelly went alonl? with them, as meek as. ,a
lamb. He would not say a word that would give

any explanation of his conduct, and it was not
until he was landed at the office of the justice
that he pleaded for his liberty. Having delivered
him there, Young- Wild West and his partners
felt that their duty was done. They knew pretty
well that Kellv would not stand much of a show,
for even the majority of the strikers who had
been following- his lead, were now bitterly opposed to him and were threatening- to lynch ·him. ·
In Tombstone at the time of which we write
lynchings were quite frequent, and when we
state that Chunk Kellv was bur-ied the next morning it will be all that is necessary.
It is needfess to say that Clark, the superintendent of the big- plant, was jubilant at the way
thing-s had turned out, even thoug-h he was suffering- from a wounded arm. He was standingat the entrance of the hall when Y ounl? Wild
West and his friend s came along- to go inside .
and see the show. Luke Delaney was not there,
for he was verv busy un at the -plant g-etting
thing-s into condition again.
"There's a thousand dollars, Young Wild
West," said the superintendent. "Divide it with
your partners, if you like. I consider it rather
small -pay for the service you have rendered us.
You are responsible for the breaking up of the
strike so :,oon, even though the cavalrymen led
the charg-e up the hill."
, "I am much oblig-ed to you, Mr. Clark," the
voung- deadshot answered, with a shake of the
head, "but I can't take the money."
"How is that?" and the superintendent looked
at him in astonishment.
"Because there was no reward offered, and- I
think that the excitement of the thing- was
enoug-h pay. Besides, we are not in need of
money, as it happens thaf we are interested in
mining- ourselves in different parts of the West,
and all have good incomes. You have suffered
a big loss, and if you care to you might divide
that thousand dollars among those who are in
need of it. I suppose there are some families
.who have lost providers. Quite a few got killed,
you know." .
~•would you rather have it that way, YoungWild West?"
.
"I certainly would."
"All right, then. You are a born hero, and
no mistake. And," he added, as he looked at
Arietta, "here's the voung- lady who saved the
American flag- when one of the ·scoundrels meant
to burn it, eh? Well, -1 hope she will always
keep that flag as a memento of the occasion."
"I mean to," Arietta answered, quickly. "I
didn't intend ·to a sk for the· privileg-e, -either."
"That's all rig-h t. You are welcome to keep the
flag:-''
Then they all went inside the hall and witnessed quite a good show, for, after all, P. T.
Boneham had some pretty g-ood artist s, and there
was no one who was not willing- to admit that
it was well worth the price of admission. This
wound up Youn g- Wild West's adventure which
we have named hi s double triumph, and our
friend s were now ready to hunt up something
new.
·
Next week's issue will contain "YOUNG WILD
WEST AND 'COWBOY JACK'; or, SPOILING
A RANCH RAID."
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CURRENT NEWS
DUST HIDES THE SUN
From the Gobi Desert of Mongolia and the
Takla Makin Desert of Western China, sand dust
is sometimes blown in such quantities that sixty
to a hundred miles to the southeast it makes the
air so hazy that the sun is hidden even at midday.

lian ornithologists, in describing the habits of
Oceania's birds recently, declared that the golden
eag-le of the Antipoles is the lar11:est and most
powerful of the eagle spe_cies. This bird which
~orks such havoc in the lambing season 'and ,in
times of drought when stock are in such feeble
condition a s to be defenseless, is, according to the
observers, a far more majestic bird than the familiar_ American eagle of the outspread wings.
UNDERGROUND RIVER DISCOVERED IN
Wh1le• the golden eagle is, despite its size treSAVOY
~e~dously active on the wing and of marv~lous
An underground river passing under Mont hftmg power,- those who made the recent study
Blanc has recently been discovered and may prove of Australia's winged creatures declared that it
to be one of the sources of the Seine. The river does less than one-_quarter the 1amage wrought
which is known as Fauxbelles, is said to contain hr crows. These birds, though m the main carmany fine grottos and cascades. It is thought rion feeders, have a partiality for attacking young
that this undergr ound stream is the source of calves and lambs and picking their eyes out.
many rivers flowing through Switzerland, GerThis same viciou.s nature is manifested in the
large crow_s of America's western plains when
many and Austria.
w;ho_le ar~1es of them swoop down on a single
v1ct1m. . Like the Australian swagman, the westEARS T~LL FISHES' AGE
ern plainsman, too, knows that faltering by the
Heretofore it has been impossible to tell the age wayside means a horrible fate meted out to him
of a fish with any deg1:ee of accuracy. But now ~y the black, cawing multitudes. The AustraProfessor W. J. K. Harkness of the University. lian naturalists in emphasizing the crows' disrepute there said that only one man on official record
of Toronto declares that by looking into the fish's
ear one can tell its age. This scientific conclusion ever made a pet of a crow. He was a shepherd
will prove of value to fish canneries and fishing and hopelessly demented.
preserve experts.
In the internal ear of the fish there is a little
FARMER IS FLEECED OF $5,000 ON
bony pocket. In this pocket there is a tiny stone,
"RACE"
.
called an "otolith" which rolls about as the fj.sh
Stories of large fortunes in playing the race:;;
tips this way and that, and helps him to know
if it is right side up. As the fish grows older C?,sqs.ed John Coon, 60 years old, a retired farmer
the otolith grows larger. Professor Harkness has hvmg near _Breda, Iowa, to mortgage his farm
made a study of the rate of the otolith's growth for $5,000 and give the m<:mey to a Kansas City,
and can now tell from the size of this "ear-stone" Mo., man, who assured him that he would win
$35,000 if he played the smaller amount on a
just how old the fish really is.
horse that was to run on the New Orleans track
according to the story told the police of Kansa;
City by Coon.
THE OLD SHOT TOWER
Coon said he went to Los Angeles and while
That architectural relic, the historic shot tower,
at Baltimore. is saved. The conh'act was signed at a hotel there overheard two men talking of the
at the City Hall for purchase of the tower and fortunes they had won playing t he races. He said
the ground on which it stands for $1,000,000 by he was introduced to one of the men who said
the Subscription Committee, which agrees in the his name was J. A. Butler and that h; was from
Kansa s City and that he got shaight tips on
contract to turn it over to the city immediately.
The purchase includes the structure, the ground horses that would win every day.
Butler, Coon said, suggested that he go to Kanit stands on. a nd a strip 5 feet wide around the
sa s City, and that Butler would show him men
base of the tower.
The city will take possession of the property who could help him make a fortun e on each race.
immediately, but n o plans h ave been ma de yet After their arrival in Kansa s City, Coon was
taken to several places where he saw la rg i
for the care of the t ower. It is supposed that
necessa r y minor repa irs will be made, the exteri or amounts of money being paid to men who Butand interio r conditioned, a ca r et aker installed, ter told him wer e winners on races. He then
and the structure open ed for public in spection suggest ed that Coon give him $5.000 to play a ,
horse that would win $35.000 for him.
every da y.
Coon went to Breda, Iowa, a nd mortgaged his
It h as been suggest ed t hat the interior be
fitted up a s a museum. The tower ha an eleva- farm for that amount, and 11:ave it to Butler.
Several hours later, he said, Butler returned to
tor shaft and stairway, but the elevator is not in
. the hotel at which he was stopping and told him
operation.
that he had won the race but tl:::t for him to return to his home and wait a few days while he
BIRD RIVALRY
went to New York and collected the money.
The American eagle, despite its famed signifiCoon returned to Breda, Iowa, where he watched
cance, is no longer to be correctly considered the each mail for three weeks without receiving word
king of birds and the monarch of the sky. Austrafrom Butler. The police now are seeking Butler.
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Charlie, the Corn King
OR

WAKING UP THE BOARD OF TRADE

Charley, with a courage which not one in a
thousand would have displayed, threw the papers on the table, exclaiming:
"There they are! Attend to your own crooked
business, Mr. Dingleman. I'll never ask him to
sign!"
At the same instant there came a furious
knocking on tp.e door outside.

By R. T. 'EMMET
CHAPTER XXIII.-(Continued).
In front of him a table was drawn up, and
there were pen and ink upon it.
He motioned to Charley to approach, and then,
seizing "Old Corns" py the ead, he shook it violently to and fro on the pillow.
"Wake up, Simon! Wake up! Wake up!" he
cried.
It took time, but he aroused him at last.
The eyes opened, and the shrunken form raised
itself in the bed.
•
"That you, Dan?" he asked in a choking voice.
"Is it time?"
"Yes, it's time," replied Dingleman.
He took a small decanter from the table and
poured a small portion of its contents into a
graduated glass.
Later on Cha1·ley knew that this was pure
laudanum.
With trembling hand "Old Corns" clutched the
glass, and after several false motions to get it
to his lips swallowed the contents.
The effect was instantaneous.
The eyes brightened, the head was raised, the
trembling had all gone; he sat down the glass
with a steady hand.·
He looked up and seemed to perceive Charley's
presence for the first time.
"You!" he exclaimed. "So you have come at
last! What have you been doing with my corn?"
Perhaps if the question had been less direct
Charley would have been slower with his answer, but as it was he promptly said:
"Trying to handle it so as to save your money,
Mr. Kornahrens. I have done the best I could."
"Ha! So they tol<i me. They say you have
cornered the market. Is it so?"
"Not exactly. Pretty near it. But your money
is safe, sir. I am prepared to make good every
dollar paid on the options I have used."
"Who is backing you?"
"That I cannot answer. I have promised not
to tell."
"Right. Keep faith with your friend s. Dan,
it is all right. This is the boy. Produce your
orders for the Egypt corn and I will sign them
if he says the word. I. know he is honest and
will not deceive the old man. "
"Smart, too," he muttered as he dropped back
on the pillow. "Deuced smart! Charley, the
Corn King! Ha, ha! It was a shrewd move.
Wait till I get out of this, and I'll take him into
partnership. Yes I will."
."The papers!" breathed Dingleman. "Spread
· the mout on the table ope by one-tell him to
sign."
It was up to Charley now.
Could he bring himself to deceive this wretched
man even to save his own life?
No! A thousand times no!

CHAPTER XXIV.
Conclusion.
Charley had fallen into the hands of a bad
gang, and it was written in the book of fate that
he was to have the despised Jack Judson to
thank that things did not turn out worse than
actually proved to be the case.
Jack was perfectly sincere in his present intention to help.
Aided by Jim White, who was well aequainted
with the Pinkerton people, the help of that noted
detective bureau was readily obtained.
Jack was now sober enough . to hold himself
straight, and he gave a connected account of the
plot.
J. C. Cannon, a young man recently from San
Francisco, he gave as the leader.
Cannon was a member of the Board of Trade,
and according to Judson he was a thorough anarchist, as was also Mr. Kornahrens himself.
As the Pinke1·tons were well aware that "Old
Corns" was much addicted to opium, there was
no surprise when Jack mentioned the fact.
It appeared that the miser had been in the
Cooke street saloon which was kept by the man
Lobsky, who, so Jack claimed, was ignorant as
to who the old man actually was.
At all events, there he had remained drunk
with whisky and opium until Jack throug-h his
connection with Cannon, learned where he was.
To young- Cannon, Kornahrens was not personally known; it looked very much as though
Jack himself had set the ball rolling, ' but upon
that point his statement was not clear. Just before the raid following Charley's visit to the den,
which was intended to act as a persuader of "Old
Corns'' to induce him to sign the transfers of the
Dingleman holdings, Lobsky and his gang had
taken Kornahrens away to a joint on Milwaukee
avenue, where, according to Jaok, he was now
concealed.
These points made clear, Jim White and his
detectives started at once.
In a little over half an hour they jumped in on
the anarchist meeting at the Milwaukee avenue
joint.
Tne house was searched from garret to cellar,
but no trace of either Charley or "Old Corns"
. .vas found.
,
'
Jim White was furious-Pinkerton's men puzzled.
"Have you been playing me for a sucker, Judson?" the head detective demanded, turning furiously on Jack.
"So help . me heaven, I haven't!" cried Jack.
"Step outside here. I'll give you a pointer which
I believe will prove to be the real thing."
Jack's pointer was "Lobsky's."
It struck the Pinkerton man all right. They
immediately hurried to the Cooke street house.
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and avoiding the saloon, swarmed upstairs and
began hammering on the door indicated by Jack.
This was the knocking heard by Charley at the
critical moment when, defying Dingleman, he
threw the papers down on the table in front of
"Old Corns."
And that moment was destined to mark the end
of all this plotting and counterplotting, for, without · waiting for an answer to their knock, Jim
White and the Pinkerton men broke in the door.
For a moment only Lobsky and the man Hank
showed fight, but they collapsed the instant they
saw the detectives' shields.'
Charley, rushing from the inner room, pointed
to Cannon, who stood pale and trembling before
the irate White, who was shaking his fist in the
anarchist broker's face. and telling him that he
was a disgrace to the Board of Trade.•
One of the Pinkerton men had already summoned the ~olice by telephone, and the patrol
wagon was promptly on hand.
Cannon, Lobsky, Hauk and "Dingleman, the
:knocker," were locked up. "Old Corns" was removed to a hospital in the ambulance, but Jack
Judson was not interfered with, although. the
Pinke1-tons suggested locking him up, too.
In the hospital, under the influence of another
dose of laudanum, Kornahrens again grew coherent, and was carefully taken in hand by Cha1·ley and Jim White, who made him understand
what Charley had done, and the dastard ly t r ick
his friend Dingleman would have played.
This accomplished, Mr. Kornahrens signed a
paper drawn up by White, approving of Charley's course in · regard to the options, and going
further, signed the orders for the "Egypt" corn,
altering the name from Daniel Diugleman to
Charles Sharp.
Then orderin_g that eve1·y attention be shown
the old' man, Charley left the hos pital, accompanied by White.
It was not until they found themselves in the
car together-Judson having left them-that
Charley found opportunity to put the momentous
question: "Well, did you close out my corn?"
"No thank fortune. I sold but very little of
it," w~s the reply. "It was too late in the day,
and ·there were but few takers. We . have the
market now just where we want it. The re can
be no slip. To-morrow we will begin to unload."
Next morning Charley was on hand at hi s new
office at the usual hour.
Here he found Jack Jud. on awaiting him.
Jack was cleaned up and quite sober.
"I suppose you want your check for two hundred, and you shall have it," he said. "I wish I
could make it more, but I have seen very little
ready money as yet,"
"I know," said Jack, "and I shall be thanldul
for that much. Help me to get back my seat,
Charley: that's all I ask."
"I'll do that and more. if you'll nromi e me--"
-'To swear off? I've already done it. Never
again while I live shall whisky cross my lips. I
live straight from this day on."
"Stick to that and you will never regret having helped me out," said Charley, and he went
in and drew the check.
Mr. Palmer was next.
He turned up in ten minutes.
"Well, I am here," he said. "We shall have

to buy · that Egypt fellow out. When he called
himself "Dingleman, the knocker," he knew wha ~
he was talking about. I have been thinking i·
all over. It will take a pot of money, but there i '
really no other way. vVe must have that corn.' '
"It won't take one cent, Mr. Palmer,'' replie<!
Charley, quietly. "I hold the orders for the Egyp·
corn in my own name. By noon ·I shall have a
power of attorney from Mr. Kornahrens to Jim
White. I think we have pretty thoroughly cornered the market now."
.
"For goodness' sake!" gasped Mr. Palmer,
"When did you do all that?"
"Last nigh( I have found 'Old Corns,' and
I have jailed Dingleman and the rest of the plotters, and now, Mr. Palmer, I am through. Corn
has been forced high enough to suit me. I am
ready to sell.''
· And here our story ends.
•
Dry details-what happened afterward woulr!
be-they may as well be disposed of in a few
words.
Charley closed out during that week, selling
slowly on a steady market. Mr. Palmer follo:wed
suit.
Corn fell a little before they were through,
but a brisk demand held prices up pretty well,
and there really was no slump at any time.
Over $300,000 was Charle"'" share in the profits of the scheme when all claims were paid.
\Vhat Mr. P a lmer realize..: our hero never knew,
tmt half a million would hardly have covered it.
Mr. Kornahrens lingered for a year, being in
the hospital most of the time.
At his deaJ;h it was generally supposed that
Charley woula inherit most of his wealth, but it
was found that he had left. no will, so all went
to his legal heirs, who tu1·ned up promptly once
his death was r eported.
Jack Judson stuck to his promi se, and completely reformed, and being soon after restored
to membership of the Boa rd of Trade, strange
a s it may seem, Charley formed a limited partnership with him, which stiil continues, a s out·
hero i a s yet too young to be admitted to the
Board and the arrangement has proved most satisfactory.
Di_ngleman, Cannon, Lobsky and the man Hank
all went to the penitentiary on various sentences,
none very long. All are out now but Dingleman,
who has a year to serve.
,
.
Mr. Palmbe r is still rolling up wealth, and
Charley, who has continued to make money in
connection with Jack Judson, bids fair to become a millionaire at an ea rly age.
Mrs. Sharp a nd Carrie, who has completely recovered her health, now keep house for our hero,
but it is rumored that Charley will soon be married-not to Mr. Palmer's daughter, but to Jim
White's onh· child, Miss Lih·, whom up to the
time of his successful speculation he had never
seen.
So much for what our oluckv. pushinP" Chicaf>'1
boy can do without capital by the use of hi3
brains.
Doubtless our hero will become a member of
the Board of Trade as oon as he reaches ht•;
majority, and the merchants and brokers will
once more be "waked un" by Charley, the Corn
King.''
Th<! End.
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Interesting Radio News and Hints
CROSSING MOUNTAINS
Radio is being used successfully in India to
send messages over a mountain 15.000 feet in
height. Previously considerable difficulty was
found in wire communication due to heavy snowdrifts and storms which severed the lines. This
achievement has been effected between the cities
of Srinagar and Jammu, in Kashmir.
HOW TO DISTINGUISH TUBES
A "bottleg" tube is a tube which is made in
imitation of a legitimately made tube and is
mascqueradinl! under a name to which it has no
right. A "refilled" tube is one which has been
repaired. An "independent tube" is one made by
a concern which has no affliation with the concerns operating under the De-Forest patents but
which is sold under its own name.
THE SUPERHETRODYNE
For efficient results the entire oscillator circuit of a superheterodyne should be separated
from the rest of the set by shields surrounding
the coils, condenser and tube. Separate batteries
should also be used. The plate voltage for the
oscillator will vary with each tube and the constants of the circuit. In efficient oscillator circuits twenty-two or less volts may be used with
exceptional results. The lower the voltage the
better the oscillator.
FORCING TUBES
Do not attempt to obtain strong signals by
seeing how brightly you can make the vacuum
tubes of your set burn. This advice can hardly
be repeated often enough. While it is true that
turning on tubes at maximum brilliancy may
mean, in somes instances, maximum signals, the
test of the correct amount of voltage to be used
in making the tubes light is not the degree of
brilliance of the light, but the quality of the
sound produced in the headphones.
PUSH-PULL AMPLIFIERS
A push pull amplifier employs two tubes and
two transformer$\ of special make. Generally,
it is only necessary to have one stage of straight
audio frequency amplification before the push
pull amplifier. It would not be possible to · use
one five-watt tube in the push pull amplifier,
but two of them may be used with about 300
volts on the plate. However, the volume would
be too great. Use standard tubes.
GOOD GROUNDS
One of the most important connections on any
radio set is the ground. A good ground cc,nnection may be had on a water pipe or a steam
pipe, providing these pipes are known to be connected with the earth. The Board of • Fire Underwriters has rufes against making ground connection to a gas pipe and that type of ground
should not be used. In the country, where water
pipes and steam pipes are not available, it will
be necessary to drive a pipe into the earth 01·
bui-y a copper or zinc plate three or four feet

in the ground. Before making the ground connection the pipe or plate should be scraped clean.
Whenever possible the ground connection should
be made with a ground clamp that can be secured at any radio store.
MOUN-TING TUBES
Never mount the tubes used with an ordinary
receiver in a horizontal position. Vacuum tubes
are designed to operate in a vertical position
and therefore. should be used that way. When
a tube is mounted horizontally there is always
the possibility of the heated· filament sagging
and coming in contact with the g-rid and setting
one back $4. Mount the tubes vertically and
avoid trouble.
Wherever leads on the set are ·to be connected
to some movable apparatus it is best to use
flexible wire, which should be in turn soldered
to a· solid wire. This will allow fredom of manipulation and eliminates all chances of broken
connections.
DETECTORS AND AMPLIFIERS
A vacuum tube detector and one stage of audio
amplification within a ten-mile radius of New
York will operate a loudspeaker and some singletube reflex sets will do it on local stations. It
is more satisfactory as far as volume is concerned to use two audio amplifiers. Audio amplifiers
intensify currents of audio frequency and if more
than two stages are used circuit and battery
noises are amplified to such a degree that the
concerts are not clear and distortion is also amplified. Generally a 5 to 1 ratio transformer on
the first stage and a 3½ to 1 ratio on the second
stage Pl'.oduces good results. If a high ratio
transformer is used, which increases the grid
voltage past the saturation point, the radio music
or voice will be distorted.
RADIO FROM OCEAN'S BED
In Atlantic City, N. J., on Sept. 13 "Uncle
Wip," bedtime story teller for Gimbel Brothers'
Philadelphia radio broadcasting station, WIP,
sang a lullaby through the ether to his many
juvenile followers from the bottom of the ocean.
The song was accompanied on a piano played two
full city blocks away.
"Uncle Wip," otherwise Gus Carey, donned his
diving suit and slipped into the fifty feet of
water at the end of the steel pier shortly after
7 o'clock, the hour of retirement of most of his
young audience. At the land end of the pier
was Harry Link at a piano. The tune played
by Link was conveyed to "Uncle Wip" through a
head receiver w.ithin his -diver's hermit and also
to a broadcasting unit on the pier, where a wire
from a microphone inside Carey's helmet transmitted the singer's voice. "Uncle Wip's" microphone was inset in a rubber sponge.
While Link played the piano "Uncle Wip"
sang his lullably. The accompaniment was pel'fectly timed, and to listeners-in the s@g sounded
as if it was being sung beside a piano in the
usual manner.

.
WILD WEST WEEKLY

25

GOOD READING
PLANE TO FIND LOST CITIES
Some of the undiscovered buried cities of
Egypt, Arabia and Mesopotamia may be sought
by an aerial scientific expedition next summer,
according to plans announced in London.
Beneath the shifting sands of the Eastern deserts are a number of lost cities and it is from the
air rather than from the ground itself that the
indications of these places may be more easily
traced, in the opinfon of promoters of the idea.
ANTS THAT COOK
Ants have always been a source of much interest to every one. One specie that has been long
known to flaturalists is called the harvester ant.
They not only harvest and store in granaTies the
seeds upon which they feed, but they actually
plant and cultivate an annual crop of their food
seeds.
But now I want to tell you of a still more
wonderful tale of an ant which is common in
Dalmatia, Messor barbarus. According to Professor Neger of the well-known forestry school
near Dresden, this ant not only cuts leaves and
gathers seeds, but actually makes and eats bread
or biscuit.
First the seeds are sprouted, the~ carried into
the sunshine where they are dried; then taken
back to the underground chambers, where they are
chewed into dough. The dough is then finally
made into tiny cakes, which are again taken to
the sunshine to bake; when this is done they are
stored carefully away for future use.
All t}le cooking and baking is done by the sun.
As the Arab and native Mexican speak of ripe
fruit a s fruit that has been cooked by the sun, so
the ant has somehow learned the art of sun
cookery.
HUNTING NEW FRUITS
The agr icultural explorer is_ the name given to a
scientist who is sent out to little-known parts of
the world by the United States Department of
Agriculture in search of new fruits and plants
that may be introduced into this countr y.
One m ember of thi s unique profession, Wilson
Popenoe acting in charge United States Bureau
of Plant' Industry, has located in Equa dor an interesting group of fruits, many ?f which m~y become common in parts of the United States m future years.
One of these promising fruits, the cherimoya,
is described as vegetable ice-cream, because of its
white flesh which has the consistency of a firm
custard. it has the combined flavors of pineapple, strawberry and banana.
.
The Andes berry resembles a rasberry, wh1~e
the fruit is like our loganberry, but less tart m
flavor. Already the Andes berry has borne fruit
in California and is doing well in the Gulf states
and in the southwest generally.
The tasco is of the size and shape of a small
banana. It contains numerous seeds, each surrounded by juicy, acid flavor. In Bogota, Colombia housewives put this through a seive and
by adtling sugar and milk make a delicious sher-

bet. The tasco has already been tried in California, where it has been fo und to succeed.
Other peculiar fruits discovered in Equador
are of the capuli which resembles our own wild
black berry, the Chilean strawberry which stands
shipping better than North American strawberries, but will. not tolerate a moist climate, and the
babaco, a large cylindrical fruit something like
the common papaya.
FIRE BENEATH TOWN
It is nothing unusual for a town in the hard
coal fields of Pennsylvania to be sitting complacently on top of a honeycomb of mines. Most
of the towns in that region rest on a mere shell
of the earth's surface, beneath which the labyrinths of shafts and tunnels from which fuel has
been taken and shipped to kitchen ranges and cellar heaters. Scranton, the hard coat metropolis,
has thirty-three mines under the streets within
the city limits, and smaller towns show a propo1·tionate undermining. In the development of the
anthracite industry shafts and chutes and gangways have been pushed further and further into
the ground until the surface of the earth is everywhere buttressed by timbers and other artificial
supports.
The case of Summit Hill, in Carbon County,
Pa., is unique in that it has for nearly one hundred years been sitting on top of a burning mine.
Summit Hill is a town of .6,000 people. It is
built on top of a high hill whose sides are riddled
with shafts and gangways and whose interior has
long been steadily streaming out to waiting furnaces. It differs little from other hard coal mining towns. It has its homes and stores and markets, and claims attention chiefly by reason of its
being at one end of the Switch-Back and becausP
of its burning mine.
The origin of the fire is unknown. It start ed
ninety-two years ago deep down in the network
of gangways and tunnels, and worked its way
out and up, until to-day at places it is at the surface.
Fortune awaits the man who can extingui sh
the flame s. Every known method of fighting such
fires has been tried. The burning mine ha:; been
flooded with water. Ground has been dumped in .
G!fps have been cut in the veins of coal, t o cut t he
cohtinuous line of the fuel, but still the fi rst rage~
on, a sigh,.t for the tourists, a huge econom ic lo~s
and a menace to life and property.
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FROM ALL POINTS
SUBTERRANEAN ICE
A steam shovel, working on a new highway,
n ear Reno, Nev., uncovered a huge block of ice
under the ground, measuring 60 feet in length,
20 feet in width and 10 feet in thickness. It is
believed that originally the ice, which is estimated to be about forty years old, was a field of
snow compressed into its present form by an avalanche of earth, rocks and trees.
SEA LION'S WEIGHT
On the Pacific Coast there are two species of
sea lions, the Califol'nia sea lion ranging along
the coast of that state, and the Steller sea lion
r anging from the California coast north into
Alaska, says Na t ure Magazine. The largest of
t he old bulls will measure about ten feet and the
estimated weight is about twelve or fifteen hundred pounds. The cows weigh fou r to six hundrerl pounds.

LONDON ANNIHILATES 3,000,000 RATS
Rats which infest old London houses, office
buildings, restaurants, sewei's and subways-and
cost the city $5,000,000 annually in damage-had
· a hard time of it during "Rat Week.".
It was estimated that more tl).an 3,000,000 rodents met death at the hands of professional ratcatchers, schoolboys and girls and private citizens
who hunted the pests out with every conceivable
means, One vermin-chasing company alone was
reported to have accounted for 800,000 rats.
The press took up the campaign and one enthusiastic writer asserted he had seen, on moonlight nights, whole companies of rats frolicking
through Piccadilly. One · hospital manager decla red he had discovered tightrope walking browncoa t s entering the hospital ajong electric light
wires stretched from the roof across the street.
London sanitation off cials do not want the war
or. the rodents to end with the mere annihiliation
of 3,000,000, and they urge that the ·campaign be
kept up until the body of London's last rat is
given a place in the city museum.

••

..._ ..

LAUGHS
_Mother-Tommy, I don't like to h~ve you play
with boys who are bad. Tommy-But the good
boys are no good, mamma.
Mifkins-I wonder what · drove Smiley to
drink?
Bifkins-Why, I wasn't aware · that
Smiley had to be driven.
Jess-I'm in a quandary! Bess-What? Jess
-Tom promises to stop gambling- if I marrv him,
and Jack threatens to begin if I don't.
.
Irene-Isn't that a lovely belt 7 Jack sent it
to 1;1e as a present. Maud-It. fits you to perfection. He must have measured it on his arm.
"What happens when a man's temperature
goes down a s low as ti can go ? " asked the
teacher. "He gets cold feet," answered a small
pupil.

RARE INDIAN RUINS
"It's simply impossible for me to find bread
Two tracts of land in Arizona, west of the little
Colorado River and about thir ty miles northeast for my family," said the loafer. "Same here,"
- of Flagst a ff, have been set a side a s a national rejoined the hustrer. "I have to work for it."
monument in proclamation issued by President
Mr. Gayman (laying- the paper aside)-Well,
Coolidge on· r ecommendation of Secretary W oirk.
The new reservation, known a s the Wupatki Nat- there's no fool like an old fool. l'i'l/$. Gaymanional Monument, contains two groups of pre- What particular folly are you meditating- now?
historic r uin s built by the ancestors of one of the
"It took vou an awfully long time to pull that
most picturesque tribes of Indian_s still surviving
in the United States, the Hopi, or People of · fellow's tooth," said the assistant. "Yes ," answered the dentist, ·grimlv. "He married the
P eace.
·
The buildings were constructed by the Snake girl I loved."
family of the Hopi in their migration south from
the Grand Canyon, where, according to their myApplicant-I see you advertised for a floorthol ogy their ancestors came up from the under- walker, sir. Manager-Yes. Have you any exworld. ' The present ruins were abandoned. The perience in that line? . Applicant-Two p•airs of
Snake families trayeled east, and before tI:e days twins, sir.
of thei white men finally settled at the Hopi Mesa,
where their descendants live to-daiy. Wupatki is
First Swell-I say, old fellow, have you seen
a Hopi word meaning Great Rain Cloud Hou se. LTiy since she came back to town?
Secon d ✓
The Wupatki National Monument contains 2,- Swell-Ya-as. First Swell-How did she look ?
Second Swell (sadly )-She didn't look,,
234.10 acres.
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FIGHTING FRED FAY
-Or,-

A Yankee Boy in the Big War
By DICK ELLISON
A Serial Story
CHAPTER XIV.-(Continued).
"We must wait till he is facing the other way,"
breathed the captain.
They did not have to.
Fortune singularly favored the bold scheme,
for at that moment a man stepped out of the
wireless shack and called :
"Hey, Louis! Come in and get your beer!"
A moment later the ~uard had vanished inside
•
the shack.
"Now!" breathed the captain, and slipping
through the fence, they stole up to the aeroplane
wholly unobserved.
"Up she g-oes!" whispered the captain, and the
aeroplane began to rise.
The noise made by the motor must have been
heard.
The guard and the wireless man came running
out of the shack.
Bang!
The guard instantly fired, but without effect.
The shot brought several men into th~ open.
"Too late, boys," chuckled the captain. "You'll
do well if you catch us now."
But it was instantly evident that the attempt
was to be made.
The captain struck east. In a moment a second aeroplane rose above the inclosure and a powerful searchlight was turned upon them.
"There they come!" cried Fred.
"Let 'em come," roared the captain . "Mine's
as fast a machine as any. I have no fears. I
tell you, Fred, we did that pretty slick."
"I should say so. I didn't believe it possible."
"Pshaw! Anything is possible, boy. Never
give up until you have to, that's my motto. Keep
your eye skinned now. If those fellows seem to
be gaining- on us, say so; I must g-ive mv whole
attention to my work."
The captain worked for all he was worth, but
in spite of that it soon became evident to Fred
that the Frenchmen were gaining and he said
so.
"If they overtake us they will probably open
fire," replied the captain, coolly. "It will be my
first real battle in the air. Let it come. I'm
ready."
Suddenly there was a snapping sound, and the
aeroplane began to drop.
"Great heavens! We are lost!" gasped the
captain. "The motor has gone out of business.
They've got us now."
Fred almost lost his breath so rapid was their
descent.
The French machine followed them down.
They landed in a piece of woods; the aeroplane
got stuck between two tall trees. There was no
way of dislodging it, while just beyond was a

27

cleared space which would have served their purpose well.
The captain swore, but that did no good.
"I think we can climb out on that branch and
so get down," said Fred.
There was not an instant to be lost if they expected to avoid capture.
The captain went first and succeeded in descending- the tree in safety, but poor Fred was
less fortunate. Trusting to a branch which had
supported the captain, it broke and he fell heavily.
Striking his head against a stone, he lay unconscious at the foot of the tree.

CHAPTER XV.
The Adventure Of . The Two Soldiers.
'When Fred came back to consciousness he was
lying on his back in the French aeroplane well up
among the clouds.
A pleasant-faced young man not so very much
older than himself was running the machine, and
was his only companion.
"Speak French?" he asked in that language.
"Yes, I do," groaned Fred.
"So you have decided not to die. At first we
thought you. were dead. 'Who was the other fellow?''
"Did he get away?"
"Yes. He took to the woods; it was too dark
for us to find him."
Fred thought fast.
He could see no reason why he should n0t
speak truthfully.
"He was Captain Roettig-, an Austrian," he replied.
"In German service, I suppose?"
"Yes."
"And you?"
"My name is Fred Fay. I'm an American."
"How is it that you are here, then?"
"I enlisted the the English army. I was taken
prisoner. I happened to be acquainted with the
German colonel who had charge of the prisoners.
He got me a chance to go with Captain Roettig.
This is my first trip."
"It's to be hoped Colonel FTOssard will believe
your story," said the -young man. "It was a bold
act stealing that aeroplane. He's a man who
don't stand much nonsense."
"You people stole it from us."
"That makes no difference."
"It seems to me it makes all the difference in
the world."
"You are spies, of course?"
"I have done no spying. I have spoken the
truth ."
Fred now began to feel better and sat up.
He asked the young man his name, which
proved to be Francois Renaud. He had but recently taken to flying·, he told Fred. Like most
others who try it, he declared he found it most
fascinating.
He continued to make himself agreeable until
at length they descended inside the enclosure.
"Here's one of them," he said to the gua1·d.
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"The other got awoy. Lock him up until I can
report to Colonel Frossard."
Fred was taken to a small room in one of the
buildings and the key turneq on him.
He had a rough bench to sit on or the bare
floor to lie on as he preferred.
As best he could he made himself comforta ble,·
until about an hour after daylight Renaud came
and took him before the colonel, a stern, pompous
man who questioned him very sharply.
"I believe your story, Fay," he finally said, "but
there are others who may not. I ought perhaps
to send you to one of our prisons as a possible
spy, but if you care to enlist in the French army
you may do so.''
"But I have already enlisted in the English
army, sir. Is there no way of my getting back
to the Fifth Corps?"
"None; unless - - Wait here till I return. On
second thought there may be a way.''
He was gone some time. When he came back
he said:
"I think I can fix it. In three days a message
is to be sent to General Spencer by aeroplane.
Would you care to go along?"
"Just the thing, sir. Meantime am I to be
locked up?"
"No. I am satisfied you have spoken the truth.
Go and get your breakfast. Renaud will show
you around. If we could have caught your Captain Roettig he would not have fared so well, I
can assure you.''
"I congratulate you, Fred," said Renaud when
he learned of the interview. "I shall probably
be the one selected to take over that message.
I shall be glad of your company.''
Fred had a fine time that day. Everybody
was good to him, for everybody wanted to know
about America and particularly Chicago.
He bunked next to Renaud that night. Just
before dark two men came flying in with the
Roettig machine, which they pronounced better
than any in the place.
Next day matters took a new and unexpected
turn.
Colonel Frossard sent for Fred.
"Look here, young man, do you want to go on
a special mission for me?" he asked.
"Certainly," replied Fred. "I am willing to do
anything.''
"Can you ride a horse?"
"I have had some prac~ce-not so much. I
think I could manage a11 right. Where am I to
go?"
"To the town of Bazas, forty miles from here."
Fred's heart gave a jump.
"I have been in Bazas before," he said. "You
will re,nember I mentioned that I was sent on a
mission shortly after I was forced into t he German army.''
"I remember. That's why I thought of you.
·what was your mission?"
Fred told him and about his arrest.
"Duroc was a spy and a great scoundrel. He
richly deserved his fate," said the colonel. "You
had a narrow escape.''
"There is a chance that I might be arrested if
I am recognized. Hadn't you petter give _me
some paper to show that I am m your service,
i;ir?"
"I will rln s::n.'' rPnliP.rl thP. rnlonPl. "Yon have

an honest face and I am certain I can trust you.
The fact is you are to be the barrer of a considerable sum of money which I am sending to my
sister-in-law for a special purpose. There is no
railroad connection between here and Bazas or I
should run over myself. As it is I can't spare
the time.''
"You may trust me, Colonel Frossard," replied
Fred, earnestly.
"I believe you, my boy. Now see Renaud about
getting you a horse. By the ,,·ay, t he message
to General Spencer is to be delayed a day of two.
You ought to be back in plenty of time."
When Fred returned to headquarters he was
treated to another surprise.
Colonel Frossard .handed him a sea led package
and who should it be addressed to but Madame
Roylaune!
"Why, I have met that lady and her daughter!"
cried Fred, and he went on to tell about the adventure.
"Why didn't you tell me his before?" demanded
the colonel~ "There seems to be no end to your
adventures, young man.''
"I don't like to talk about myself, sir."
"You are too modest . If you know my sisterin-law ·why so much the better. Next thing is to
instruct you about your road, and then you may
as well start right along.'' .
The horse proved a good one, and Fred covered
the first twenty miles of his journey without
mishap.
He had been given a pass by Colonel Frossard
in case he was held up, but he had found no occasion to use it, when at noon he stopped at a
wayside inn which stood in a lonely situation at
the edge of a piece of woods.
The landlord, an old man of rather sinister
appearance, came out to meet him as he rode up
to the door.
"Can I feed my horse here and get something to
eat myself?" asked Fred.
"That's what we are here for, young man,"
growled the landlord; "that is, for those who have
the money to pay.''
"I can pay you in advance, a s far as that
goes."
"I wish you wouid, then. These a1·e ticklish
times. I'm a poor man. My business has been
,ruined by the war. One doesn 't know whom to
trust."
Fred a sked the price and paid it.
The landlord then t old him t o go into the taproom and that he would see that t he horse was
properly fed.
Inside, lounging over a game of dominoes at a
tkble, were two F 1·ench soldiers.
They were a rough-looking pair a nd both
seemed more or less drunk.
F red took a seat as fa r from them as possible
and tried not t o notice t hem, but they would not
have it so. After eyeing him sha rply they took
to whi spering a nd then one r ose a nd slouched
over to where he sat.
"Mousieur is a stranger in these parts ?" ha
said.
"Yes, I am," replied F r ed, quietly.
{To bP. rontinued.)

The $}2 a week mechanic
who-became a millionaire!

WENTY-THREE years ago, John c.
Wahl was working as a mechanic in
· Peoria, Illinois, at $12 a week:.

T

To-day, he is a.millionaire-having an income
that runs into six figures-nationally and internationally known as the inventor of the Wahl
Adding Machine, the Wahl Fountain Pen,
and president of Th.e Wahl Company, manufacturers of the famous Eversharp pencil.
It is interesting to note that the change for
the better in the life of John C. Wahl came
the day he saw an advertisement that hit him
straight between the eyes. As he puts it,
"it told how the International Correspondence Schools could make a draftsman of a
fellow without interfering with his daily work."
That day, John C. Wahl enrolled and started
to build for the future. His present success
is proof that he builded well.
"Pick: the line of work: you like best," he
said the other day, "and stick: to it. Study
hard and success will take care of itself. Nothing is impossible when a man really makes up
his mind that he's going to get ahead."
John C. Wahl is just one of .thousands of

I. C. S. students who have made good in a big
way. The lives of such men should be an
inspiration and a guide to every man who
·wants a better job and a bigger salary.

If the I. C. S. can smooth the way to success for
other men, it can help you. If it can , help other
men to go forward to better jobs and bigger
salaries, or to success in businesses of their own,
it can help you, too.
At least find out how by marking and mailing
this coupon. It doesn't obligate you in any way
to do this, but it rrlay be the means of changina:
your entire life.
-
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Common School Subject•
Private Secretary
Rt~h School Subject&
~ Soanish
D French
Illustrating
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Mechanical Dratt1man
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ANOTHER
WAR

Write to R'f,ker & King, Advertising Offices, 530Broadway,NewYur~City,or29
East Madison Street, Chicago, /01· particulars about advertising in tl ·s magazine
AGENTS WANTED
$36 TO $56 WEEKLY In your spare time do-

descriptions of weulthy members.
Pay
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Kansas City, Mo.
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fnmtlles of your dty. No experience neces- l\JARRY-i\lARRL\GE DIRECTORY wltb
sary.
\Vrlte today tor full particulars.
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EARN $15 dally sbowlng famous Style-Arch
Sl1oes. No experience needed. A'ttractlve llfARRY-Wrlte for big new directory with
outfit. Style-Arch Shoe Company, Dept. 482,
photos and descriptions. Free. National
1'incinnatl. Ohio.
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have n companion for you. many worth
from $5.000 to $50.000. Dest'rlptlons. photos,
- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - 1 lntrollnetlons free. Send no money. StandJ,ONJ<;Lv HK\R'l'S- 1 have a sweetheart for a,·tl Cor. Club, Grayslake, Ill.
you. Ex,•hnngp letters: make new !rlends.
iUAIDEN worth $60.000, but so
"ttident. conthleut lal and dignified service. PRETTY
lonesome. r,eague, Box 39, Oxford, Fla.
~!em hers everrwhpre. Eva l\Joore, Box 908,
.1 :1ckso1n-i Ile. Florida.
CIIAR)lINO YOUNG LADY, worth $:i0,000,
will marn•. - ('tub. Rox :\5, Oxford, Fla.
~(ARRY lF LONELY "Home Maker": hun7
dreds rich: reliable, years ~;,<perlence: de- HUNDREDS \Yenlth) memhers will marry:
list
free. ~Irs. '.lfcKnv, B-1083, Omnha. Neb.
erriptions free . The Ruccessful Cluh. Box
~-i6, Oakland. California.

List free .
'lebr.

,!rs. llleKay_ B-1083, Omaha,

TOBACCO HABIT

TOBACCO or Rnutl' Habit cured or no pay.
Big Issue
$1.00 I! cured. Remedy sent on trial.
with descriptions. photos, names ancl acl- Superba Co., PC., Baltimore, Md.
'resses. :1;; rents. No other fee. Sent sealed.
Hox 2'.?05, R, Boston, Mass.
SONGWRITERS
SEND TODAY for free eopy Writer's Dl('HA R)IING y()UNG LADY, 'l!'<>rtb $.30,000,
gPst: tells bow to write and sell short
will marry. Club, Box 55, Oxford, Fla.
stories, photoplays, poems, sougs. Writer's
"ARRY-1''ree photographs, directory and Digest, G-22, E. 12th St., Cincinnati.
:\l'ARRJAGE PAPER-'.?0th year.

Old Money Wanted
Do you know that Coln Collectors pay up
to $100.00 for certain U. S. Cents? And high
1iremlums tor all rare coins? We })uy all

kinds.
Send 4c for large Coln Circular.
1ray mean much profit to you.
J>eot. ,i,36

NUlllISlIATIC BANK,

Ft. Worth, Texaa

Wonderful, new devic~, guides yonr band r corrects
yoor w•itinlf in few days. Big improvemen\ in three
boor•..- No failures. Complete outline FREE.
Write C. J. Ozment, Dept. S9
St. Louie, 1110,

It is not to be
denied that Germany is planning
another war as
soon as she can
enter it with confidence of victory.
The rising generation is burning
to vindicate Germany's prestige,
and we can rest
assured that they
will try to do so.
What direction
this will take is
as yet unforeseen.
Germany has become g r e a t by
highway robbery
of neighboring
nations. A b o u t
the time we were
becoming a Nation, Ge rm any
Wa.!i, scarcely bigber than one of
our t o w n s hips ;
but she had an
army - great for
that day - of
7,000 men, and a
well - filled treasury. Frederick
the Great began
looking a r o u n d
for somebody to
use the army with
which to rob
some territory.
McCauley says in
one of his paragraphs: "In order that he might
rob a neigh b or
whom he had
sworn to defend,
black men fought
each other on the
shores of Coramandel, and red
men scalped one
another i n t h e
forests of America." He gained
Silesia by this
war and e v e r y
one of his successors has boasted that he has
made a strong
addition to German territory. It
is not any more
likely t h a t the
Germans have re-_
nounced this policy than that the
leopard can
change his spots,.

JELLYFISH
MENACE
FISHERIES
The resou.rces
of science have
been appealed to
in the hope o~
1·idding the North
Sea of the myriads of jellyfish
which are devouring the eggs of
v a I u a b I e food
fish. Up to the
time of the coming of the hordes
of jellyfish, the
trawler captains
of England, Holland, Germany
and other nearby
countries always
c o n s i d e r e d the
North Sea haddock and herring
as their own particular s p o i I s ,
write s "The
Cleveland PI a in
Dealer."
Hu g e catches
have m a d e the
North Sea fishermen rich, and
helped to spread
the fame of kippered herring and
also of f i n n a n
h a d d o ck, until
these two fish became known on
a 1 m o s t every
breakfast table in
Europe and North
America.
A glance at the
jellyfish, which is
almost all stom-1
ach and tentacles
to sting and grab
its food, shows
what a rapacious
creature it is, and
how in the struggle for existence
the herring and
haddock were no
match for it. The
presence of these
v e r m i n in the
North Sea is accounted for by a
rise in the tem-perature of the
Gulf Stream. It
was this extra
warm c u r r e n t
that carried untold millions- of
jellyfish up to the
coast of Norway.

What Kind of a Man Are You
Growing Into?

Y

OU BOYS OF TODAY-you will be the Men -0£ Tomorrow; the
Men of America; the men on whose mental and physical qualities
the destiny of Our Country will depend. You, who read this,
WHAT KIND OF A MAN WILL YOU BE? Are you growing up
strong, vjgorous, capaible; with a healthy body and a clear, active
brain, able -to do your part faithfully and well in the big things that
are ahead of you?

You Don't Want To Be a Weakling?
You don't want to lag behind and be a tailcnder •when your friends have grown
into RE.AL .J\,f EN. and arc running the affairs of this great Nation; you don't
want to be puny, weak, undersized; ashamed to hold up your head among the
men who were once your playmates. Don't risk it; you can make yourself their~
equal, no matter what you are now, if you start right off to train your mind and
your body to (;ROW UP RIGHT.

Learn How To Make Yourself Strong
STRONGFORT

th
wh~!:~~!~~~•~~:,u
equalled

Send for my free book, "Promotion and Conservation of Health, Strength and
Mental Energy." It tells how I succeeded in be<:oming the strongest man in
the world; it tells how thousands of other boys are building themselves up into
strong men, mentally as well as physically; how YOU can build up your
muscles and )"()Ur mind and make your mark in life. Send for it now with a !Oc
piece (one dime) to help pay postage, etc.

LIONEL STR.Q NGFQRT
Physical &- Health Specialist Ooer 25 Years

Dept. 1703,

NEWARK, N. J.

If you have Goitre or Big-Neck lbensend

in your name and address and we will mail you
a "Reduco" Goitre Bandage Free of Charlle,

I

BIG VALUE.for IO Cts.

6 Songs, words and music• 25 Pictures Pretty Girls ;40 Wa_ys to Make
Money; 1 ]oke Book; 1 Book on
Love; 1 Magic Book; 1 Book Letter
Writing; 1 Dream Book and Fortune Teller; 1 Cook Book; 1 Base
Ball Book, gives rules for games; I
Toy Maker Book; Language of
Flowers;! Mor~TelegraphAlphabet; 111 Chemical Experiments;

~::;.~. t&i"l:.!'~~~<:..r:-!;~f~!'1~~~
0

12Games;80Verses /or Autograph Albums.
Ali
the above by mail for io cu. and ll ct• • poacage.
Royal Sales C'o , Box 229, Norwalk, Conn.

also a verv interesting and valuable booklet on
how to Treat Your Goitre at Home. No
Charge For This Now or Ever. Give Size
Around Neck, 0n~y ouc to each per!on. Send
now while this offer lasts. Address DR. ROCK
LABORATORY, Box 737. om. 637 M1twAu11U, W11.

Leola Lmfold. of North

fltte-':t~~e,it .!~l~~ t:!.7 j~~tta i:m:

gold
spare time.

0

You can do u well. Thouaanda

of watcbea like this havo been a-iveo.aw.,.
Get One FREEi Write Now
So eau hundreds of cbfldrcn do It. Yowfriend• will h..Jp. Write a post.al. Find out
about. wonderful new plan. Act quick.

Homa Supply Co.. De11t 262131 Duaao St..•• r.

BOYS, BE POPULAR1
;\fystify your friends with magic. "MA'G·
IC..\L MYSTERIES" describes over 60 tricks
of l~acling magicians.
Sent postpaid for
only 10c. The Boycraft Shoo, Box 631, Dau•
, vllle, Ya.

'•

WILD WESTi: ":'_~EKLy

/

OUR TEN-tE~· HAND BOOKS
Useful, Instructive, ~nd Amusinl.?, They contain
Valuable Information on Almost
Eve? Subject.

- - LATEST I Ul!:8 - 1125 Young Wild West's Clean weep; or, The Reformation of Reckless Camp.
·
1126 " and the Hoodoo Claimr, or, Arletta and the Keg
of Nuggets.
/,
1127 " and "Cinnamon Hank'; or, The Grudge of the
Gila Giant.
1128 " Scrimmage with Sioux: or, Arletta and the
Renegade.
1129 " Racing the Cowboys; or, Saving a Doomed
Ranch.
1.!30 " Biggest Panout; or, Arletta and the Lost Pros•
pectors.
1131 " Srving a Hundrrd 'l'housand; or, Tile !'!hot Thnt
Stopped the Traln.
1132 " Fall Rounrl Up: or, Arletta And the Rustlers.
1133 " Over the Rio Grande: or. The Hunt for tbe
Stolen Stock.
1134 " and tbe Redskin Spy; or, Anetta's Clever
Decoy.
.
~
1135 " Gunning for Gold: or, Outwitting the Mine
Plotters.
1136 " ForcPd to Fight; or, How Arletta Bossed the
Gulch.
1137 " and the F,ngllsh Earl; or, The Search for a
Missing Man.
1138 " and tbP Jndian Agent: or, Arletta Shooting for
Her Life.
1139. " Lasso Duel; or. The Picnic at Dry Bottom .
ll40 " and t-he U. S.•Marsball; or, Arietta as a Detective.
1141 " Stopping a Flood: or, Saving a DoomPil Camp.
1142 " and the Mall Coach: or, Arletta and the Lady
In Blue.
ll43 " and the Mystic Dozen; or, The Scourge of Red
Rock Pass.
1144 " Helping the 9th Cavalry; or, Arletta ns a
Sharpshooter.
1_145 " and thP Miner's "Kid"; or, Fighting for a
Gold Claim.
1146 " and the Redskin Rustlers; or, Arietta Saving
the Cattle.
)147 " Fight on the Mesa: or, Surrounded by Greasers.
1148 " Lenrllng a Raid; or, Arletta and the Bars of
Gold.
1.149 " at Yankee Camp; or, A ]l"ourtb of July on the
Border.
1150 " Cornered by A pnclles; or, A1detta and the
Poisoned Arrow.
1151 " and ''Innocent Ike"; or, Trapping a Tricky
, Rustler.
1152 H Prairie Pursuit: or, ·Arietta a Captive.
1153 " ann the Te,rns Cowboys: or, The Scrlmmnge
with the Sheepmen.
1154 " Wa.sbing Out Gold; or, Arietta's Lucky , Discovery.
1l!i5 " Mexican Mlxup; or, Tbe Sllver Mjne Dispute.
]156 " at thP Widow's Claim; or, Arietta's Brnve De·
fense.
.
1157 " anrl the Range Boss; or, Crooked Work at tho
Sleepy J.
·
1158 " C1tugbt by Savages; or, Arletta's Doring
Rescue.
1159 " and the Mexican Dendshot: or, The Shooting
Match On the Border.
1160 " at Hard Luck; or, Arietta and the Stream of
Gold.
1161 " Defending a Ranch; or, Besieged by Cattle
Rustlers.
]162 " and the Miner's Trap; or. Arietta·s Great Shot.
1163 " at Ace High Fair; or, The Liveliest Time on
Record.
1164 " Risky Ride: or, Arietta and thP Gnlch Gnni!',
1165 " Buckskin Band: or, The Sheriff's Big Ml take.

CARDS.-Containlng deceptive Card Tricks as performed
by leading cdnjurers and magicians. Arranged for borne
amusement. Fully lllustrated.
No: 80. GUS WILLI A111S' .JOKE BOO K.-Containlug
the latest jokes, ancedotes and funny stories of this
world-renowned German comedian. Sixty-four pages ;
handsome colored cover, containing a half-tone photo
of the author.
'No. 83. HOW T O D O PAL:IIISTRY. -Containing the
most approved methods of reading the lines on the bond,
together .with a full explanation of their meaning. Also
explafning plnenology · ,and tbe key for telling ,char ac•
terby the bumps on the head. By Leo Hugo Kocb,
A. C. S. Fully illustrated.
No. 83. HOW TO HYPNOT I ZE.- Containlng valuable
and instructive Information regarding the science of hypnotism. Also explaining the most approved methods
w1ich n•e employed by the leadin~ hypnotists of the
world. By Leo Hugo Kocb, A. B. S.

For sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent to any address on receipt of price, Sc. per copy, In money
or postage stamps by

For sale by al) newsdealers, or will be sen t to any
address on receipt of price, 10c. per copy,
In mon ey or stamps, b y

HARRY E. WOLFF', Publisher, Inc.
l 66 West 23d Street
New York City

HARRY E. WOLFF, Publisher. Inc.
166 West 23d Street
New York CitY.

I

. No. 52. H OW T O PLAY CARD S. -A comp lete and
bandy little book, giving the r u les and full directions
for play ing Ji:uclrre, Crihha.ire, eassino, Forty-Fi-ve,
Rounce, Pedro Sancho, Draw Poker, Auction P lt.cb, All
!?ours, and many other popu lar games of car ds.
No. 54. HOW T O KEEP AND MANAGE PE'.l'S.Giving complete information as to tbe manner and method of rnislug, ket'ping, taming, breeding nnd managing
all kinds of pets; also giYing full instructions for mak•
ing cages, etc. l<'ully e,xplalned by twenty-eight llln s •
tr/ltlons.
No. 56.

HOW TO B ECOlll E AN ENGI NEE R .- Con •

taining full instructions how· to become a locomotive
engineer; also directions for huildiug a model locomo•
tlve; 'together with a ful.J description of everything
engineer should know.
No. 58. HOW T O B E A DETECTIVE.- By Old King
Brady, the well-known detectlYe. In which he lays down
some valuable rules for heginnerR, and also relates some
adventures of well-known detectives .
No. 60. HOW T O BECOl\IE A PHOTOGRAPH ER.Containing useful information regarding the Camera nnd
bow to work it; also how to make Photographic Magic
Lantern Slides and other Transparents. Handsomely
illustrated.
No. 64. HOW T O l\IAK E ELECTRICAL l\IACHINE-..
-Containing full directions for making electricaJ ma chines, inc1 nC'tion coils, dynamo~ and many novel toys
to be worked by electricity. By B. A. R. Bennett. Fully
illnstratecl.
·1
No. 65. l\IULDOON'S . JOKES.-Tbe most 01·iginal
joke boo], ever published, anrl it is brimful of wit and
humor. It contains a large collection of songs, jokes,
conundrums, etc., of Terrence Muldoon, the great wit,
humorist and practical joker of the day.
No. 66. HOW TO DO PUZZLES.-Containing over
three hundred interesting puzzles and conundrums, with
key to same. A complete book. Fully illustrated.
No. 67. HOW TO DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS .-Containing a large collection of instructive and highly
amusing electrical tricks, together witb illustrations.
By A. Anderson.
-No. 68. DOW TO DO CHEMICAL TRICKS.- Con•
tainrng ove1· one hnnclred highly amusing and instructive tricks ,Yitb chemicals. By A Anderson. Hand•
somely illustrated.
No. ·69. HOW TO DO SLEIGHT-OF-HAND.,..... Con taining over fifty of the latest and best tricks used by
mngicinns. Also containing the secret of second sight.
Fully illustrnted. By A. Anderson.
·
No. 74. HOW TO WRI TE LETTERS CORRECTLY.
-Containing full instructions for writing letters on
almost any snhejtc; also rules for punctuation and
composition, with specimen letters.
.

an

No. 76.

HOW TO TELL FORTUNES BY THE HAND.

-Containing rules for telling fortunes by the aid of
lines of the band, or, the secret of palmistry. Also the
secret of telling future events by nid of moles, marks,
scars, etc. Illustrated.
No.

77.

HOW

TO

DO

FORTY

TRICKS

WITH

